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THE HEARTSEASE, 





BY A. E.G, 
sweet, pretty flower of legendary fame, 
ssaid that Cupid's bold, unerring dart 
sped from his bow with such quick subtle alm, 
WW ounding so deep the centre of thy heart, 
lial gavethy bloom the rich deep tones it wears; 
No other flower ia this with thee compares, 


‘*Firse ‘love In idleness’ yclept, then pansies sweet, 
| was idie love nade me grieve dolefully,*’ 
Ihe lower replied, *‘still, [I'd space most meet 
for purest thought, and struggiing to be tree, 
He artsease I found, and this, my sobriquet 
And name of grace willever with me stay; 
+ love and heartsease seldom are true friends, 
ltl live alone till heaven a worthy lover sends, * 
A 


The Rose and Thorn 


AUTHOR OF “A BITTER REOK- 





ky THE 
ONING,” “BY CROOKED PATHS,’’ 
“SHKATHED IN VELVET,”’ 


“ONLY ONE LOVE,”’ 





CHAPTER iIL 
fP\HEN the talk wandered off to the spe- 
| cial business of the lawyer's visit, and 
the two gentlemen discussed leases, 
entail, right of way, freehold, copyhold, 
and funded property, in quick successiun. 

Jack in the meantime donned his fian- 
nels, and dawdled about disconsolately at 
the back of the house, mounting the steps 
to the sundial about once in every ten min- 
utes, to see how much longer he would 
have to wait forthe girls, It was strange 
that he should have such an intense long- 
ing to look into Dandie’s beautifui dark 
eyes again, and to listen to her quaint tru- 
Isms, 

There were halt a dozen things he ought 
to have been doing that afternoon. He 
had halt promised his father to ride over to 
the Briar Farm ard havea look round it, 
and his mother had suggested that he 
should pay his respects to the Duchess of 
Nstherby on the earliest day possible, and 
yet there he was, wasting the afternoon on 
the chance of spending an hour in the so- 
ciety ofa young girl with a pair of wonder- 
ful gray eyes and a wealth of ruddy-brown 
hair. 

Hie did not acknowledge this to himself, 
however; he pretended to think it was too hot 
lor riding. Whata long time Blanche was 
keeping that poor child—she was his junior 
by tour years—it was a confounded shame! 
He would go and bring them out; he would 
hot wait any longer. Justas he tormed 
this resolution he caught sight of Huttering 
skirts in the conservatory. 

“How nice you look in flannels!’ said 
lbandie, looking at him in open admiration 
4s he came across the lawn to meet them. 

lie actually blushed, while Blanche 
laughed heartily. 

“it you talk to him like that you will 
turn his head, Dandie,’’ she said good-na- 
turedly. 

“I don’t see why,’ returned Dandie 
stoutly; “I always tell you when you look 
nice, Blanche, and it doesn't turn your 
head,’”’ 

‘But Jack is difterent.’”’ 

‘1 don’t think be is,” said Dandie, iook- 
‘ng at Lino critically to ind out in what the 
liflerence consisted, “I thought he was 
litfferent yesterday, when | did not know 


“ho be was. Of course I should not tella 


strange youny tian that he looked nice— | 
‘6 might think it impertinent; but what is 
& good of having known people all your 


f you uay not say just what ison your 
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have liked her to be timid, even a little 
awed, 
They dined en famille, Dandie and Mr. 
Blaine being the only visitors The !aw- 
yer repeated his conduct of the morning, 
as if he were literally tascinated, and Jack 
explained the reason to her in an under- 
tone. After that she felt more at ease 
under the infliction, and looked so patient 
and resigned that Jack went into subdued 
convulsions every time he locked at her. 
ln the evening Dandie sang to them, and 
then the young man’s subjection was com- 
pleted. The two girls sang by turns, and 
then they sang duets together. Sut at last, 
when Jack begged hard tor just one more 
song, Dandie sang, ‘‘ Ye Banks and Braes.”’ 

When she bad finished, she found that 
Mr, Blaine had left Mr. Speight to his eve- 
ning newspaper at the other end of the 
room, and was standing with the young 
people behind her, 

“Thank you, Miss Dandie,” he said; 
you sing very beautifully. I hope you 
may never really feel the sorrow of that 
last verse as you seemed to do when you 
were singing it.” 

Then the butler announced tbat Mra. 
Gray’s servant was waiting tor Miss Gasp- 
ard, and Dandie made her adieux. 

“But my fause love has stolen the rose, 
but, aye he’s left the thorn wi’ me,” sang 
Jack, as he went back to the drawing- 
room, after watching Dandie and her chap- 
eron out of sight down the avenue. 

Alter this Dandie and Jack naturally 
saw a great deal of each other; in tact, aday 
never passed without their meeting. Dan- 
die was continually in demand to help in 
the arrangements for the manifold testivi- 
ties that followed one another in quick suc- 
cession during those seven weeks preced- 
ing the coming of age ot the heir; and, if it 
occasionally happened that Dandie was not 
at the Hall, Jack was sure to find some ex- 
cuse for making his appearance at the rec- 
tory before the day was over. 

These quiet visits did more harm than 
Dandie’s expeditions to the Hall; for there 
she was always busy helping to entertain, 
and constantly surrounded by plenty of 
people; but when Jack went to the rectory 
he generally bad her to himself tor part of 
the time, and ther they would exchange 
confidences and make astonishing discoy- 
eries as to the Sympathy of their tastes, 

Altogether the sweet little idy! gradually 





turned towards the inevitable conclusion, | 


in a manner highly satisfactory to the two 
chiefly concerned. Not that they looked 
forward toany conclusion at all; with the 
sweet thoughtlessness of youth, they were 
content with the happiness of the present, 
and lett the future to take care ot itself. 
Dandie had not the least idea why she 
telt so light-hearted in those days; she only 
knew that she was bappier than sie had ever 
been in her lite, and it never occurred to 


her to inquire into the cause of this new | 
happiness; while, as tor Jack, if he did | 
fancy sometimes that he was doing a fool- | 


ish thing, that there was stormy weather 
ahead, he banished the thought resolutely, 


and threw himself heart and soul into the | 
| partner's steadiness, he wouid cortainly 


task of winning Dandie’s love. 


Ifsome one could only have detected 
what was going on and have given the girl 
a word of warning, she might and proba- 
bly would, bave checked the growing teel- 
ing before it was too late; buteverybody just 
then was very busy, and, besides, she was 
looked upon #8 Such 4 child that the idea ot 
danger in this constant intercourse with au 
attractive young mman did not suggest it- 
seit to any one. 

It was now only # week belore the cele 





| have been out in the frst round too. 


man on the wrong side of forty, who, from 
the first moment of his introduction had 
shown the moat open admiration for Dan- 
die, thereby exciting Jack's anger. 

One afternoon there was a tennis-tourna- 
ment. Jack had omitted to secure Dandie 
as his partner over-night; the consequence 
was that, the moment she arrived at the 
Hall, looking fresh and fair in her white 
gOwn with its knots of black ribbon, the 
Colone: pounced upon her and secured her 
atonce. She hesitated when he asked her 
to be his partner in the game, because, al- 
though Jack bad not actually spoken on 
the subject, she knew he would ask her to 
join nim later on. 

“TI hope you are not already engaged,” 
said the Colonel gently, perceiving ber in- 
decision. 

“No; lam not engaged,’’ she answered 
slowly. 

“Then you would not be so cruel as to 
refuse? ‘First come first served’ is one of 
the leading maxima of fair play, and I have 
been counting on your help ail the morn- 
ing. I know you are one ot the best play- 
ers among the ladies, and, if you don’t 
take compassion on me, I shall come to 
utter griet.’’ 

“{'m afraid you'll be disappointed in my 
play,’”’ replied Dandie; “but I will do the 
best I can tor you,”’ : 

And they saurtered off to\the ground, 
where the games were being arranged. 

As soon as Jack had a moment to spare, 
he walked across to where she was stand- 
ing by Colonel de Briant’s side. 

“That is our corner, over yonder,” he 
said, a8 he shook bands, ‘*Miss Clitheroe 
and Winton are going to be our first oppo- 
nents,”’ 

Dandie blushed, and looked up at the 
tall man by her side. 

‘Miss Gaspard is already engaged tor the 
afternoon's play, Speight,” he answered 
for her, quietly but decisively—the Colonel 
was not aman to give up an advantage 
when once he had gained it. “Don’t give 
us very formidable adversaries to start 
with, or we shall be knocked outin the 
tirst round. I’tn afraid my play is too bad 
for evert Miss Gaspard’s energy to save ine 
if the odds against us are very heavy.’’ 

He spoke deliberately, pulling the end of 
his heavy brown moustache, and looking 
about the ground at tbe different players, 
as though he did not see the flush of angry 
disappointment that rose to the very roots 
of Jack’s hair when he heard that Dandie 
was engaged, 

However, they could not quarrel over 
her, 80 Jack found théin a place and went 
away, looking rather savage, Dandie inmag- 
ined. 

De Briaut bad correctly estimated his 
powers; his p'ay was execrable! Once or 
twice Dandie fancied he was playing badly 
On purpose, he Tnissed such easy Chances; 
anyhow his prediction was fulfilled 
were out in the first round. 


they 


They stood a little while watching some 
ot the other players, and Dandie noticed 
Jack was playing much below his usual 
“form,” aud, if it had not been for his 


liow- 
ever, he was not, apd the second set of 
games began, the defeated players stand- 
ing round or strolling away tora te/e-a-tete. 

Dandie telt rather unbappy, tor she 
wanted to explain to Jack bow it was that 
sie bad been obliged to accept Colonel de 
sJriapt as @ partueér, and she was not mo 
cheerful aud Werry 44 he Usually Was 

De Briant saw it all clearly enough, but 
he did not let it worry hit, Hie neant 


make her his wife il we 
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country; but they seldom lasted the first 
trifling disagreement, he thought; so, alter 
a pause, he suggested a new clivertisae- 
ment, 

“Are you fond of curiosities, Misa Gasp 
ard,”’ he asked, 

“I'm fond of some curlosities,’’ she an- 
swered—“when they have stories attached 
to them, for instance; I think they are very 
interesting then,"’ 

“Well, nearly all my curiosities have 
stories. Would you like tosrethem? I 
had them down ip the small drawing-room 
last night, to show some of the ladies, and 
I don’t think the box has been taken up- 
stairs yet. Would you oare to look at 
them ?”’ 

“You're very kind,” murmured Dandie 
sottly, and she turned with the Colonel to- 
wards the house. 

{n her heart she would have preferred to 
stay with the other people, and watch the 
players; but noteven her habit of speak 
ing outexactly what snethought was strong 
enough to induce her to say #0, 

The house seemed to be cheerless and 
depressing after the bright sunshine out 
side, the fluttering skirts, the calla of the 
players, and the buzz of talk trom the on 
lookers. Dandie had looked torward to 
this day #0 eagerly, feeling sure that Jack 
and she would play, and beat the whole 
party; and now here she was with this sol- 
emp, middle-aged tnan, out of all the tun, 
[t was @ little hard. 

Phey crossed the cool, deserted-looking 
hall and the long drawing-room, to the 
sinall snuggery atthe end. This was Mra, 
Speight’s tavorite sitting-room on the first 
floor, and, when the Louse was full of visi- 
tors, this was the favorite resort of the mia- 
trons of the party. 

“Yes; bere is the box,’’ said Colonel de 
Briant; “I thought they had not taken it 
And now, Miss Gaspard, if in 


” 


’ 


up again. 
telling you the stories of ny curios I see wu 
to talk more than I ought about myself, 
you mnust make excuses for ime, for 1 can- 
not speak truthfully without doing #0,” 

Dandie smiled pleomsantly as she settled 
herself in alow chair close by the large, 
iron-clamped box, and took off her hat, 
Her head was aching a little, and she passed 
her fingers through her hair with an action 
Buggestive of fatigue. 

Although the Colonel was busy with the 
lock of bis Lreasure cheat, be saw the imove 
ment 

“You are tired,’ be Ha quietly; ‘play 
ing in that herce sun has given you # head 
ache, 

bl® wot up and rang the bell 

“ltis nothing,’ answered Dandie 


‘only 

a Slight one, al least fue pain will golne 

few toinutes,”’ 
“We'll not risk waiting; we'll drive it 


away,’ he rejoined. “ilead-aches should 
if you take them in hand 
Will 


you bring tne two cups of strong low?’ he 


not be neglected; 
at firat, they can yenora:ly be cured, 


said to the servant who head answered the 
bell, “See now, aia l nota veritabio yod- 
father?’’ hh 


the man ljeft the room, 


wenton, turning to Dandie as 
“LT open tay wagic 
store, ani tne rat (hing my Nogers ouch 
is this tiny flask of subtle Lidian essence!’ 


[tis very protty,’’ sald Dandie, looking 


at the tur ju viseeen y adiniring!y 
“Ttis something beter Ulan pretty just 
now; it is use! ! it 4 wolnyg, Combined 
with the lou t cure that head-ache of 
yours! 
) n I ahie r . % i 
hand Uf wt i a4 1 bey 
u ve Lhe se i i J} the sts ane 
i Ml ig 
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after a little trouble, and the bottle passed 
to her. 

“Now pour a little into the palm of your 
band and aniff atit very bard, It will bite 
your nose, as the chiloren aay; but it will 
cure vou, or I'm no oracle,” 

‘Then the tea came, and Dandie drank it 
meekly when she was ordered, and felt as 
ifslhe were under some spell, and would 
be compelled to do whatever this big, sun- 
burnt man said, for the rest of ber nat 
ural lite, 

“Tula, now, will perbays interest you,” 
he said, taking a roughly-woven bracelet 
ot reddish bair out of the box, ‘This bair 
was pulled trom the mane of the biggest 
lion that ever fell tomy gun. See, these 
are two of bis teeth, which form the clasp. 
] havea photograph of bim somewhere— 
taken after death, ] need scarcely tell you; 
} don't think the old chap would have ap- 
preciated the compliment if we bad re- 
quested agitting—that is the correct phrase, 
I think —beforehand,”’ 

“| ahould not bave cared to be the one to 
take the request,” aaid Dandie, laughing. 
“What country were you in when you 
killed him, Colonel de Briant?”’ 

“A few bundred miles to the north of 
Cape Town. You see, I left Algbanistan 
before the end of the job, on sick lave, 
and, instead of coming straight home, I 
went round by Australia and the Cape. 
When I reached Cape Town I found aman 
there whom | knew; he was just going into 
the interior with « party alter big game; so 
as | had nothing better todo, | went with 
them. We had very good sport on the 
wirole” 

“| should have thought you would have 
been anxious to get home again,’’ Dandie 
malic. 

“Bat L wasn't, you see, notin the least! 
I had nota soulin the world to wish for 
my return—why should | have been anx- 
lous?" 

Dandie looked at hiin pityingly; she 
thought she could understand a little of the 
bitterness of that feeling. 

“Are lions called big game?” she asked, 

“You; lions, tigers, elephants and hippo- 
potami! all come under the head of big 
waine,”’ 

“And did you never get hurt among all 
those fierce creatures?" 

“Never bad ao much asa seratch the 
whole three montha we were up country. 
You are looking atmy sear,’’ he said, no- 
icing ber eyes tized upon one of his eye 
brows, which was cleft by a sean, red even 
yet frow the thinness of the skin. “1 got 
that through the worst wild beast of the lot 
—a« treacherous man!" 

“Will you tell me about it?” 

He turned and again thrust bis hand Into 
the box, presently bringing outa bideous 
hobgoblin, carved out of ivory, about five 
juches in length, 

“There's not much to tell,” be said hur- 
riediy. “I had been obliged to have my 
servant flogged—only a negro, you know 

and the next time | was on outpost duty 
he betrayed me—led me into an ambus 
cade, 1 fought then, Mise Gaspard, if I 
never fought before, There must have 
been ten or a dozen of them, and it all took 
place in the dark. IT don't think many of 
them went back to tell the story. r 
was the fire. to go down, 


kK imaee 
I managed to 
wet back to our own pickets, although the 
blood from this cut kept trickilng into my 
eyes aod half blinded me; | think my 
horse had more to do with my sate return 
than I, Well, ny wound was attended to, 
and I stayed there until daylight; then we 
went to the scene of siaughter. There were 
seven dead negroes lying about, Kimaee 
among them. IT took this thing trom his 
heck, feeling quite ® pleasure in doing it 
too, for tie treacherous scamp bad believed 
that he could not get into paradise without 
i, and ] did not think he deserved to Ket 
there a'ter what he had W hat is 
your opinion?" 


done, 


“Of course It was very wicked of him to 
betray you,’ said Dandie reluctantly; “buat 
perbaps he thought be had been ‘treated 
unjustly in the matter of the flogging. In 
any case——'' 

She stopped suddenly. 

“Well,” said the Colonel, stniling up at 
her encouragingly—“‘in any case’ what? 
Let me have the finish of the summing 
up?’ 

“E was going to say something that would 
be better unsaid.”’ 

Dandie bieshed and looked uncom forta- 
ble 


‘But etill I wbould very much ike to 
bear it,”’ be said pleadiogly. “If it is some 
thing rough on me, don't mind saying it; 
Jam not at all thin-skinned, and | prot 
ine LO Lake my SBOolding meek! y 

It was not anything of that sort,” ar 
aw Dandia, st @a)\ la vy. « wie 

x a twisting x » er * sl v 
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“1 wasafraid you might laugh at what I 
was going to say.”’ 

“Ll give you my word not to laugh, either 
outwardly or in my heart Now?” 

“] was going to say (bat in any case it 
seemed wicked to carry your animosity be- 
yond the grave.” 

The moment the words were out she 
wished them unsaid, es sbe sat blushing 
and trembling at her boldness in daring to 

to this mastertul bero, 

He sat silent for a moment or twoaslt be 
were thinking over her words; then he 
turned to her suddenly. 

“You are right,” he said, ‘it was mean, 
low, ungentiomanly to rob a hel pless thing 
that bad no fight left in it! i never telt 
ashamed of it before, but Il donow. Will 
you take this hideous little gentleman and 
keop himin remembrance of the lesson 
you have given me to-day?” 

“No, | think I bad better not," said Dan- 
die, “there is something elfish about the 
looks of the thing.” 

The Colonel insisted, and while not ex- 
actly offended at her refusal, it was evident 
the favor would bave gratified him very 
much, 

Dandie, however, refuved to have any- 
thing to do with the amulet. 

“You wantto sbift the burden of your 
wrong-doing on tome. 1 would not even 
touch it!’ she said. 

Atthis juncture there wasa rush of ex- 
hausted players into the house, and among 
them was Jack, looking for Dandie. He 
found her tete-a-tete with the Colonel, and 
actually appearing as if she were enjoying 
iu 

“Come, Dandie,” he said authoritativuly; 
“come and see the prizes given away! We 
would have won them if you had played 
with me,’’ he whispered reproa‘hfully, as 
they passed into the big drawing-rooin. 

Colone! de Briant sat still for a tew min- 
utes, siniling to bimeelf in a satisfied way. 
This was the first quiet talk he had been 
able to get with Dandie, and he thought he 
had done very well. 

“Tne boy is an impediment to a speedy 
settlement, certainly,’’ he mused; “I'm 
afraid I shall have to wait until the autumn 
tor the denouement."" 

When he gatbered the iitter together, he 
found that Dandie bad carried off the little 
jewelled flask with ber; at which discov- 
ery he was highly pleased, because either 





the return of it, or her consenting to keep 
it, must lead tofurther confidences between 
them. 

“i'm very sorry, Jack!" said Dandie, as 
they walked together down the avenus 
that night, with Mra. Gray's waiting-maid 
ip close attendance, “I was quite as dis- 
appointed as you were at being obliged to 
play with Colonel de Briant,”’ 

“It was a dreadful sell,” be answered; 
“but of course it couldn’t be helped it he 
“xed upon youin that way the moment 
you came! Dandie’’—suddenly, after a 
pause—“do you know, I believe he is in 
love with you!" 

“Good gracious, what a frighttul idea! 
Why, Jack, he's old enough to be ny 
father! What made you dream ot such an 
impossible thing as that?’ 

“My dear child,’’ aaid Jack impressively, 
“it's quite a common thing nowadays tor a 
xirl marry aman old enough to be her 
father, or even her grandiather, for that 
tnatter, provided he is rich enough to make 
handsome settlements on her; and the Col- 
one! bas plenty of money, I fancy.” 

“Yes I read about that sort of thing,’’ 
returned Dandie thoughtfully; “but in 
books italways ends most unhappily. 1 
never thought of it happening in real lite; 
it ie very horrible to think of!'’ 

“You would not do it—would you, Dan- 
die?" 

“Do what?” 

“Marry & man old enough to be your 
father, just because he ia rich.”’ 

“No,” said Dandie quietly but deciedly; 
“T should never do that #0 long as L had 
strength t earn enough to keep me trom 
starving.’”’ 

‘Heaven bless you for saying that, dear! 
Dandie, if you were to doa thing like that, 
it would notonly break my heart, but it 
would destroy my belief in woman's good- 
ness for ever! 

At that moment they reached the lodge, 
and they shook hands and said good-night. 
Dandie was very silent during the remain - 
der ofthe walk. Sheusualiy chatted about 
the events of the day; sbe'd describe'sundry 
details of the day tor Susan’s especial bene- 
fit her chatter never ceasing until they were 
inside the rectory hall; but to-night it was 
quite different. She did not speak, except 
| in reply to questions from Susan; even then 
| her anewers were as short as possible 





The reason was that Dandie was begin 
ng to awakefrom herdream. Something 


acks volce when he said it would break 




















his beart if she married an old man, had 
set her own heart throbbing madly. She 
was not sure what it meant; but it had set 
ber wondering, and it was ber anxiety 
think out this new sensation that wade her 
#0 silent 


CHAPTER IV. 

ANDIE, 1 met Blanche Speight out 
)) riding just now,” said Mr. Gray when 

he came to tea a day or two alter the 
tennis-tournament; ‘and she asked me if I 
thought you'd mind going up after dinner 
to night to help her awuse ‘the big swells,’ 
as she calla them. The Duke and Duchess 
are vo be there, and a Madame somebody 
trom town—a great celebrity— Blanche did 
tell me her name but I bave torgotten It. 
They are ali such big wigs that Blanche says 
they are sure to be dull, and she wants you 
to take some music and help her to keep 
them from going to sleep after dinner.” 

“Of course Dandie wiil go,’’ said Mra. 
Gray; “Mrs. Speight has been so kind to 
her that she will beonly too glad todo any- 
thing she can in return.” 

So Dandie went upstairs after tea, and put 
on ber one silk dress, with its low bodice 
and short sleeves, She wished she had a 
tresh muslin ready, but the “run’’ on Dan- 
die's muslios bad been rather beavy lately 
It she bad known how the black silk set 
off the exquisite whiteness of her shoulders 
and arms she would not have wished for 
anything different. 

Blanche was hovering about the ball 
when she arrived, and at once took her off 
to her room, 

‘“‘]’m #o glad you are wearing your black 
gown, dear,’’ she said, “for Jack has 
brought you such lovely white roses for 
your dress ! See, here they are! He coaxed 
Markbam to mountthem for you. They 
look quite too lovely!’ she cried, stepping 
back to admire theetiect. ‘Dandie, I won- 
der if you know how pretty you are?’’ 

“Don't be silly, Blanche!” said Dandie. 
“Let us go down stairs betore the gentile- 
men leave the table; it won’t be so trying 
to enter the room if they are not there,”’ 

When they reached the drawing-room 
they found it almost deserted. Lady Gla- 

dys Homfrey, the eldest daughter of the 
Duke ot Netherby, was leaning against the 
window, and the two Misses Clitheroe 
were baving a confidential discussion on an 
ottoman in the middle of the room, 

“Why, where is everybody?” 
Blanche, 

“Mrs. Speight and the Duchessand Ma- 
dame Gilette are in the next room,” said 
Maud Clitheroe, as she came forward to 
shake hands with Dandie: ‘‘the rest, I think, 
are upstai7s, touching up’’—laughing sar- 
castically. 

“Lady Gladys, 1 don’t think you know 
Miss Gaspard,’ said Blanche, taking Dan- 
die over to the window. 

Lady (iladys slowly turned her eyes 
from the contemplation of the sunset, and 
looked at Dandie. 

“Ob, remember you very well!’’sheasaid, 
after a moment’sindecision. ‘You are the 
young lady who so kindly took up our so- 
prano parts at aday’s notice when we were 
disappointed by Mademoiselle Vermeuse 
over our charity concert last Christmas, 
Do you know, Inamma wanted 80 badly to 
see you that night, totell you how indebted 
to you she was; she intended to come and 
stay at the ;castle, but you were spirited 
away the very moment you had finished 
your singing; and, when matwma sent a 
note to Mrs, Gray about it, she wrote back 
and you are not old enough to go into so- 
ciety by yourself, as you were only sixteen; 
and so the debt of thanks has rested on my 
poor mother’s mind evergsince.” 

“It was really nothing to make a fuss 
over,” said Dandie, laughing. “I knew all 
the concerted music, or ] could not have 
done it.”’ 

‘And are you going to sing for us again 
to-night? I hope so; I should like Mad- 
ane Gilette to hear you,” 

“Why Madame Gilette in particular ?”’ 

“Don’t you know who Madame Gilette 
is?’’—in great surprise. “Ah, then you 
are not going to be a public singer, as I 
fancied, or you would have heard ot ber; 
she isthe third best soprano of the day! 
Perhaps she will sing for us by-and-by. 
You will enjoy it if she does,”’ 

“Blanche, you never told me this!” said 
Dandie, turning reproachtully to her triend. 
“J shall be so nervous at singing betore 
ber.’’ 


cried 


“Oh, I assure you she isthe most amia- 
ble soul ia the world,” cried Lady Gladys 
good-naturedly; ‘she is sure to be delighted 
with your voice! Besides, you are too 


| thorough a musician for vour nervousness 
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to mar your execution, so it will not matter 
n ‘h 
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| ™ . 
ve © gave a dismal litile laugh as she 
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“jt will matter a good deal to me; I sha! 
suffer agonies !"’ 

As she spoke she became aware that the 
room behind her was filling; she heard the 
rustie of silken garments and the murmur 
of men’s voices, 

“There is Mra. Walmsley, looking like a 
ship that has dragged ber anchor!” ex. 
claimed Blanche, “I must go to her.” 

“Are you really frightened, Miss Gasp- 
ard?” said Lady Gladys, gazing compas. 
sionately at the pretty face, now wearing 
such a troubled expression, ‘‘|’m so sorry 
1 said anything about Madame (ilette, it it 
is going to make you unhappy! Sit down 
here bebind the curtain until you are more 
composed. Make up your mind not to be 
frightened, and it will seem much leas ter- 
rible.’’ 

Dandie found this to be very good ad- 
vice, and she took herself to task for her 
cowardice, It was absurd, thesudden fear 
ofa woman, whensbe had sung for five hun. 
dred people at Bamford Town-hall. She 
could only do her best, Arguing thus, the 
flutter of ber heart lessened, and though 
she felt anxious and troubled atiil, tne teel- 
ing of actual terror had passed away. 

The brilliant lamp-ligbtin the large room 
was successiully vying with the vivid sun- 
set glow ouside, und Dandie was quite in 
the shade behind the heavy curtains. Lady 
Glady’s also managed to shelter her a good 
deal with ber sweeping draperies; she went 
on talking about nothing in particular for 
some minutes and then turned and looked 
at Dandie. 

“Ah, you are better now!’’ she said re-as- 
suringly. ‘The scared look has gone out 
of your eyes.”” 

“Whom are you secreting in the corner 
there, Lady Gladys?’’ inquired Colonel de 
Briant. “Is there some plot on foot to 
blow us all up, and is the conspirator hid- 
den bebind tbe curtain?’’ 

Then he saw it was Dandie, and he shook 
bands witb her. 

“It this isthe head of the conspiracy, | 
beg to enrol wyself a conspirator at once,” 
he said, taking a chair and seating himself 
in front of tuem; “so now, if you please, 
open out, as the Americans say. 1’m all 
attention !’’ 

“Shall we tell him Miss Gaspard?” 

“If you like,’’ replied Dandie. 

This was tbe first time she had seen the 
Colonel since Jack had made that dread- 
ful insinuation, and she felt shy and con- 
strained. 

“Miss Gaspard bas just found out that 
Madame Gilette is a musical celebrity, and 
she is scared at the idea of singing betore 
her,” explained Lady Gladys. 

“And you were hiding her away so that 
she could not be tound when wanted?” 

“Not exactly that. 1 was sheltering her 
to give ber t.me to brace up her nerves,” 

‘+1 do not think you need be trightened, 
Miss Gaspard,” said De Briant. “Madame 
Gillette is always ready to admire a fine 
voice,”’ 

‘Toat is what I told her,’’ observed Lady 
Gladys, ‘lt is rather astonishing to see 
Madame out of London so soon, is it not? | 
theugbt her engagements at tre Opera 
would keep ner in town for a fortnight at 
least.’’ 

“Jt is unusual,’’ answered the Colonel; 
“but she told me before dinner that, bav- 
ing worked very hard lately, she had de- 
manded a whole week oft. She promised 
Mr. Speight some time ago to be present 
atthese coming-of-age festivities; ahe used 
to always stay at bis house when she went 
down to Manchester to sing in the Orato- 
rios, years ago, 80 they are quite old 
friends. 

“There she is, Miss Gaspard,’’ whispered 
Lady Gladys, asa group of ladies came 
from the inmer drawing-room—‘“the tall 
woman in black satin !’’ 

“Rather alarming 1m appearance, is she 
not ?’’ observed Colonel de Briant, highly 
amused at Dandie’s awe-struck face. ‘Do 
you not think those thick, straight black 
eye-brows 100k very tierce ?’’ 

“Tney look very determined; but I don’t 
think they look fierce,’ returned Dandie 
critically; “and then her mouth looks 80 
pleasant that I don’t think one could really 
be trightened at her.’’ 

“Listen to Winton making an idiot of 
himsel!,’’ said Lady Gladys. ‘That is the 
last song Judic sang at the Gaiety, Colonel. 
Really he does it very well. tie has caught 
that funny little shriek of hers exactly.” 

Dandie tried to hear what the French 
song was about. It was something intense 
ly amusing, to judge from the peals 0! 
laughter that came from the people round 
the piano when Lord Winton bad finished; 





| but the words did not reach so far as thé 


window. Moat likely the singer was only 
singing for the benefit of his picked aud 


ence. Then, quite suddenly while Dand 
had almost forgotten the ordeal that wa# 
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betora ber, Blanche’s merry face appeared 
round the curtain, and her sweet voice 
said: 

“Now, my dearest, come and put a stop 
to this babel of tongues.”’ 

Dandie rose at once, and the Colonel of- 
fered ber hisarm. He teit the little hand 
tremble slightly, and gave it an enocourag- 
ing pressure as they crossed the long room 
to the piano. 

‘Make up your mind to put your whole 
soul into your voice, and you are sure to 
sing well,” he whispered. 

Blanche selected a song and played the 
sympbony. Dandie was glad that there 
was no awful silence to break with her first 
notes, As she glanced round, every one 
seemed to be engrossed in conversation, so 
she began; but, before she had reached the 
end of the second bar, there was a profound 
stillness in the room. 

She did not mind that now she bad be- 
gun; she was putting ber whole soul into 
it, as the Colone! had advised; in fact, the 
commencement bad been the only part she 
had dreaded from tho first. 

Blauche had selected a scena from La 
Traviata, In teaching Dandie this, Mad- 
ame Gaspard had introduced a cadenza 
near the end, forthe purpose of bringing 
the girl’s high E flat into proimninence, She 
brought it out now with thrilling eftect, 
singing the whole passage with exquisite 
fiexibility, and introducing a long-sus. 
tained, delicate trill at the close, 

There was a unanimous murmur of 
thanks from everybody as the last note 
died away, and Colonel de Briant said 
“Bravo!” sotto voce. 

Conversation was not immediately re- 
sumed, asis usually the case, and, in the 
hush, Jack crossed the room quickly tothe 
piano, and, in Madame Gilette’s name, 
asked for another song. 

“You shall choose for yourself this time, 
Dandie,’’ said Blanche, 

Dandie seiected one of her favorites, “The 
Old Folks at Home,’ and when this was 
finished she found half the men in the 
room crowding round the piano, 

“By Jove, that is something like sing- 
ing!’’ said Lord Winton ecstatically. “That 
beats all the operatic business into fits. 
Ask Miss Gaspard to sing the last verse 
again, Speight.”’ 

Dandie shook her head, and was relieved 
when Jack took her away to the other end 
of the room where the great ladies were, 
saying: 

‘‘Madame Gilette wants to know you.” 

“My dear, you have given me very great 

pleasure,” said Madame, taking both the 
girl’s hands and looking at ber keenly; 
“you havea most beautiful voice, and it 
has been admirably trained. Bring a chair, 
John; I sbould like to have a talk with 
Miss Gaspard.’’ 

Jobn did as he was bidden, and Dandie 
sat down meekly. 

‘““W hat master have you studied under?’”’ 
asked Madame, 

‘‘T bave had no teacher but my mother,” 
returned Dandie quietly. 

“Then your mother is a most gifted 
woman. She is training you tor a public 
career, | suppose?”’ 

‘““My mother is dead,’ said Dandie sim- 
ply. 

“My child, | beg your pardon—I am very 
sorry!’ replied Madame, discomposed for 
amoment. ‘You must not think me im- 
pertinent tor askiny,’’ she went on, after a 
slight pause, “because I have good reason 
tor doing so; but do your friends intend 
you to become a public singer?” 

“No—that is, 1don’t think so—I don’t 
think they have ever thought about it,’’ 
said Dandie confusedly. 

“That is apity! Itis a shame to hide 
such a wonderful gift as yours? Such a 
voice as that would make your fortune it 
taken in hand properly. Who are your re- 
lations ?”’ 

“] haven't one!’’ replied the girl, with 
unconscious pathos. 

“No relations atall! Toen with whom 
do you live, dear?” 

“With the Kector of the parish—Mr, 
Gray. He promised my mother when she 
was dying that he would take care of me.”’ 

“Qh 1” 

Madame was not pleased to hear that the 
girl's guardian was a clergyman; she 
thought he would be a stumbling-block in 
the way of certain plans she was busily 
torming. 

“Should you like to sing in public?” she 
asked next. 

“T hardly know,” Dandie said doubtful- 
ly. “The idea is so new tome. I’ve pever 
thought of earning my living in that way. 
I suppose it would be better than going out 
as a gOverness.”’ 

Madame threw up both her hands witl 
@ gesture of dismay 


‘Hear ber she cried tragicaliy hear 


this child, with a voice like a nightingale, 
talking of becoming a governess! My 
dear little girl,’’ she said, with a sudden 
seriousness, ‘‘if it should ever come to pass 
that you are compelled to go out into the 
world to fight your own way, will you 
come straight to me, and I will show youa 
better plan of gaining your bread than by 
teaching stupid children their alphabet. 
Will you promise ?”’ 

“You are very kind——”’ began Dandie. 

“No, | am not—unless it is to myselt!’”’ 
interrupted Madame. “You don’t know 
what a gratification it would be to me to 
introduce such a voice as yours to the mu- 
sical world. I will send you an address 
tbat will always find me, and you must put 
it away safely; and then, if the necessity of 
which we were speaking ever arises, you 
will know what to do—come off straight to 
mé. Now, go to Mrs. Speight. She has 
been trying to catch your eye for the last 
five minutes; she wants to introduce you 
tothe Duchess, You are quite the lionne 
of the evening little one. Don’t torget!’’ 

Dandie’s ideas were all topsy-turvy as 
she went over to Mrs. Speight; she was in 
sucb a whirl of confusion that she went 
through the ceremony of being presented 
to the Duchess like one in a dream. 

Had Dandie been herself, her sou! would 
have been filled with awe at this dread 
ceremony of introduction to the recognized 
leader of the county society; but she was 
feeling 80 elated at the removal of her fear 
that she would some day have to go out as 
a governess that nothing would have dis- 
concerted her, and she talked to the Duch- 
ess with such pretty self-possession as to 
impress that amiable elderly lady most 
tavorably. 

“She is one of the best-bred girls of her 
age thatI have ever met,” remarked the 
Duchess to Mrs. Speight, when Dandie had 
been carried off again to help in a quar- 
tette. “Is ahe any relation to your hus- 
band’s family, Mrs. Speight ?”’ 

“No; she is French by birth. She is the 
daughter of that Madame Gaspard who 
used to come over to the castle to teach 
your younger children French.”’ 

“Really! You surprise me! She has 
such perfect manners! Do you know, as 
she stood talking to me, I fancied I saw a 
resemblance to the last Grafton in the di 
rect line—Philip, I think his name was. 
He was treated shamefully by his father, 
and died quiet young, abroad, I believe, | 
was a comparatively your.g woman when 
he was here, and I remember feeling very 
sorry for him when we met in the hunting- 
field —the only place, by-the-bye, where one 
did meet him—and, in my pity, 1 used to 
make rather a fuss over him. That pretty 
child is certainly very much like him.’’ 

Though Mrs. Speight was not much 
given to looking below the surtace, it cer- 
tainly did appear strange to her that the 
Duchess should have discovered this acci- 
dental likeness as well as Mr. Blaine. 
Moreover, she argued, the likeness must 
be very remarkable, since her grace had 
detected it after a lapse of about nineteen 
years, and her acquaintance with Philip 
Grafton had been very slight. 

Later in the evening, Colonel de Briant 
said to Dandie: 

‘Have you hadany more head-aches?’’ 

“No, thank you; I don’t often sufter that 
way, you know,” she replied, 

And tuen a significant expression in the 
Colonsl’s eyes made her ask quickly: 

“Did Blanche return your Indian bot 
tle?’’ 

He shook his head. 

“How vexed 1 am!’ she said, blushing 
hotly. “I found it in my pocket when I 
went up stairs to put on my wraps, and 
Blanche undertook to return it without 
delay. How very rude you must have 
thought me!”’ 

“No,’’ said the Colonel very softly, and 
looking at ber pleasantly as he spoke, ‘I 
did not think you very rude; but I did hope 
you had done mé the honor of keeping the 
tritle.’”’ 

“AsifIoould do such # thing!’’ cried 
Dandie, in great distress. “I don’t know 
how to apologise for my seeming torgetful- 
ness,”’ 

“Pray accept it now.” 

“Indeed I could not; please don’t ask 
mel!’ she said. And he, seeing that she 
was distrubed about it, letthe subject drop 

The next:morning Miss Speight’s maid 
met him as he left his rooin, and gave him 
a packet, saying — 

“Miss Gaspard told me to give this to 
you, sir.’”’ 

Colonel de Briant took the trifie from 
the girl’s band, and placed it in his pocket 
while a strange smile lighted up his face 
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The much-talked-of montb rf 
bad come at iast. The bells n the 
church tower were ringing & merry a; 
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peal in honor of the occasion, and all the 
residents in the village, dreased in their 
best were wending their way tothe Hall 
to hear the reading of the birthday address 
from the tenants to the heir. and after- 
wards partake of the good things set forth 
in the monster marquees on either side of 
the avenue, outside of the ha-ha that di- 
vided the gardens from the park land. 

As Mr. Blaine came out on to the terrace 
a few minutes before twelve, and gazed at 
bis surroundings—the brilliant flower-beds, 
and well-kept lawns and walks in the im- 
mediate foreground, and the fine park that 
stretched away beyond—as he noted all 
this, and the pleased expectancy on the 
taces of the prosperous-looking peopie strol- 
ling about or standing in groups all around 
him, as be listened to the continuous roll 
ot carriages that were setting down the 
more im portant guests at the side entrance, 
he could not avoid recalling that other 
coming-of-age day. 

He contrasted all this Joy and happiness 
with that occasion, when the only event 
which marked the day as distinct from the 
other days was the stormy scene jbetween 
Mr. Grafton and his beir. 

How vividly that interview came back 
to the lawyer—the cool, complacent father, 
the justly incensed son, the angry recriml- 
nation and the outburst of passion with 
which Philip quitted the room! 

‘¢Poor fellow!’ murmured the lawyer to 
himself, as he turned to go into the house. 
He felt these meinories were altogether out 
ot place on such an occassion as the present. 
He would goand bave a chat with some 
one, and forget them. ‘Poor tellow,” he 
repeated gently; ‘‘I little thought that was 
the last time 1 should see him, still less 
that be should be the last of the Graftons!’’ 

Then, as he raised his eyes from the 
ground, he encountered Dandie’s merry 
glance, 

“Good morning, Mr. Blaine!’’ she cried 
cheerfully ‘Can’t stop toshake hands, | 
am #o dreadfully busy!’ And she disap- 
peared by a door on the other side of the 


hall, 
Mr. Blaine stood tor some minutes 


watching the door through which she had 
passed, with a startled look on his face. 

“Upon my life, I thought it wasaghoat!”’ 
he ejaculated. ‘I never saw such a like 
ness in my life coming onthe remem- 
brance of poor Philip, it almost scared me. 
The first chance I get of speaking to that 
child quietly, I'll ask her a few questions 
about her people.” 

The lawyer fully meant to carry out this 
intention; but he was a very busy man, 
and, long, betore the chance that he wished 
for occurred, the idea was driven out of his 
head by a score of other projects and plans. 

It was a day of incessant bustle and ex- 
citement, from the first warm shout of wel- 
come Mr. Speight and Jack, followed by 
many of the county aristocracy made their 
appearance on the terrace to listen to an 
address of congratulation, tothe time when 
Dandie, fully equipped tor conquest, stood 
for a moment by the s#chool-room door, 
waiting for Blanche, under whose escort 
she was to make her entrance into the ball - 
room. 

Dandie was experiencing the keenest 
sense of enjoyment. This was the first 
important dance at which she had ever 
been present, and although she was not at 
all vainof her personal advantages, stil! 
the glance she had given herself in the 
looking glass, before leaving Blanche’s 
dressing-room, had made her aware that, 
as regarded by personal appearance, she 
might faintly hope to hold her own with 
the assembled youth and beauty of the 
county. 

[TO BE OONTINUED, ] 
—_ 

BATHING AND Brauty.—Tepid water 
is preferable tor every season of the year. 
Milk baths have been in favor trom tine 
immemorial with ladies, and nothing is 
better than a hot bath of milk. Madame 
Taliien was among the historical women 
who bathed In milk, to which she added 
crushed strawberries to give it an agreea- 
ble perfume. Fora full-length bath a bag 
of bran will soften the water and make the 
skin deliciously smooth and fair; but no 
bath is pertect ip its results without the 
long and brisk friction of hands or 4 coar#e 
towel afterwards, Friction not only stim 
ulates circulation, but it makes the flesh 
firm and polished like Parian marble, It 
is sometimes aston shing to see the change 
made in an ugly skin by friction, and any 
lady who wishes W possess @ healthtul 
| body, firm to the teuch and fair to the eye, 
| with the elasticity of youth well prolonged 
into age, must give willingly cf her strength 
to the daily task of rubbing the bo fy thor 
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No one ia fatigued after the exerci 





Bric-a-Brac, 


Tae Ostaiog Faatueer. —It an ostrich- 
feather is held upright, it is at once seen to 
be perfectly even and equal on both sides, 
the stem dividing it exactly in the centre; 
whereas the stoma of other teathers are all 
more or leas on one side, 


SmMaci Waaks.—Millions of men in In- 
dia, especially on the richer soils and in 
the river deltas, live, marry, and rear ap- 
parently healthy children upon an inceme 
which, even when tue wife works, is rarely 
above fifty cents a week, and trequently 
sinks to forty. 


News.—The word “news” is not, as 
many may imagine, derived from the ad- 
jective new. In former years it was a 
prevalent practice to put over the publica- 
tions of the day the initial letters of the car- 
dinal points of the compass, thus; N E Wh, 
and from this practice is derived the term 
ot newspaper. 


VALUABLE.-——-Many parents are apt to 
consider their daughters worth their weight 
in gold, but a Scotch gentleman estimated 
bis two daughters’ value at even a bigher 
rate than this, bequeathing to each her 
weight in five dollar bank notes, The 
elder seems to have been slimmer than her 
sister for she got only $256,000 while the 
younger received $256,500, 


Books.— Books were originally bound 
in oaken boards, such being the manner in 
which was bound the manuscript copy of 
the tour Evangelists, the books on which the 
kings of England, froin Henry I. to Ed- 
ward VI., took their coronation oath, Vel 
vet was used in the fourteenth century, and 
silk soon afterwards, Vellum was intro- 
duced early in the fifteenth century, and 
leather about the same time time, 


SEALS -OKGANS—BAKERS.—Noala sloop 
upon land; they also do #0 floating upon 
their backs in the sea. This habit they 
mostly indulge in when the weather fa fine 
and the sea calin. The invention of the or- 
gan was attributed to Archimedes about 220 
BO. It was brought to Western Europe 
trom the Greek empire, and used in religt- 
ous devotions in churches about a.p. 657. 
The Romans gloved the hands and vieled 
the faces of the bakers, leat by chance ple- 
veian taint should spoil the “upper crust.’’ 


A FAROK IN THE STALLA.—“In my ver- 
dant youth,” says a well known writer, 
“happening to go to the play on a sultry 
evening, and belng somewbat late, | hur- 
riedly snatched up my folded overcoat 
from a chair, and, throwing itover my arm, 
I hastened off in # hanson, Arrived at 
the theatre, | sauntered into one of the 
stalls with that inexplicable swagyer which 
only very young inen can aflect, carolesaly 
throwing my overcoat over the back of my 
seat. What was my dismay when the gar 
ment unfolded itself and developed, amid 
the unsurpressed Ulter of all iny Observant 
neighbors, into a pair of trousers!" 


MEXICAN SERVANTS.—When @ person 
hires a servant in Mexico, it is expected 
that his or her entire farntly will reside 
with the hirer. The husband of the cook 
may be « shoemaker or # hackiman, 
but when his day’s duty is done, he 
Koos to the house where bis wife is living, 
sleeps there and takes his meals at the em- 
ployer’s table; and the sane rule applies to 


the ciildren. A person may bireachamber 
maid and board her husband and eleven 
children. ‘There is no alternative —no eva- 
sion of the custom of the country. This 
system is not #0 Oxpens! Ve as IL seems how 
oy r, fora whole tani y wil sleepin « ain 
le room, and they donot need much but 
corn, bread and beans to eat, articles which 


jo notinvolve much outlay 


PANTALOON Qur old triend Pantaloon, 


whois having his brief hour on the stage in 


the pantormine, affords in bis person such @ 


striking example of the “sad vicissitude of 
things’ that perhaps «few words concern- 
ing him may notbe without luterest at this 
time. His history ix this, Saint Panta 
leon, suffering martyrdom 
the patron saint ol Venice, so & very com- 


A.D. 104, became 


mon baptismal name among the Venetiana, 
and applied lothen by the other Italians 
asa nickname, and to the buffoon in the 
old Italian Comedy, of which he was the 
butt of the piece, as his modern represen ta- 
tive is now Some ety mologists derive the 


namé from the Greek panta-leon, t4., all 


lion. Littre says that it standsafor Pantele 
moné, frou the Greek Pantelemon, ail. 
mereiful, while Lord Bryon advocates the 
Italian planta loone, or the | nter of the 
on, r standard #ariny ‘ of St 
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BY THR AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,”” “OLIVES 
VARKOOR,' “WITH THIN KING 
1wWwe THERE,’ wTO. 


CHAPTER NAAILY, 


rN TINC Khe, ) 


I. had heard of ber tilness for although | 
Dorcas kept thet @ mecret from her 
pistress, tie Vieille bad teen as tre 

‘ 


suat an (aw 
«Vy lent 

Muet as @he feared Mr. Holt, Doreas had 
anawered these Inquiries as curtly aa) abe 
oould, resenting thaw hKeenly, because @hie 
felt that Bell would care tore for one of 
them than for Geottrey Llacititon'’s towers 
mind Vielte, 

The young lawyer tad tuany « friend to 
the househoid, aud the old butler liad wore 
than onee repeated to bin what the doetor 
bad sald, and piven hits fuller details than 
Mra, Fane bad done, 

Ans hin eyes reated on her face, as he oon 
tered the room, IU seemed to Aliek that her 
Hines tual have been feigned, ahe looked 
mo queenly and beautiful in ber plush 
robes; Dut amecond glance told bln thatthe 
(hushed cheeks and ortiiiant eyes were due 
Lolever, and the touch of the lilt'e band ahe 
Kave bin to yreeting slartied lili by its 
trovreiitnge Peet. 


rey me, mud otis anxiety ax 


Your visit im tiost apropos,” 
OM “— Diygtey— - -_ 

‘You hemi noteontinue,’ he replied eare 
jommiy, *' Mise Dhigg try Rade uUslbonea are Known 
tome. She tavored tue with a visit at my 
offiee, and ton parted some of theu—or, per- 
bape, all of (hem—tome, They are some. 
What amusing, are not they?” 

“They are wot delusions,’ Grace muttered 
mulieniy. 

“Are not they?” te sald, shrugying his 
shoulders @ little Conteniplioualy, teut atti 
spenking courteously, for Aliok toll wos 
tootrue «a yontletian Fo be din@ourteoums toa 
wom. CL thought liad @ouvineed you 
to lhe @ontrary, Surely your tepuemt mcteaiit 
that the iawyer whe drew vp the will trou 
Mis. Pistotiten’s lnatructhlons -written in 
etruetionm, whiety Do ettll trolady recenecastover 
i}, tomy, Without Inloler 
woe, hold bis own opinion. 

You kuow,’ she iotercupted biun pas 
“toatl Vou are tol speaking the 
ijhave heard frou ter lips that 
rwery You 4 
Limm Leigetey ’? thee wertatigy cota madd with 
f Whataveall ia this reitera 


rth Litige. 


‘ at Bal Lo Mige tiene 


ima eS 
trout! Y 


1 “ue 


rave cbiggnnity 


Lion of your absurd arg Ginette? You have 
” pred Lar Com Vermeer drerpepel nage A thenmitioss of 
s! tee epg ave muppomed am edu 


caled lady, “ey MATZ lhe word, ‘would 
have been lneapatle and by moO dotiy have 
heard a fow words whieh Could not yive 


you even aclue lo the oonversation in whieh 


Liey  courred, You have condescended to 
priay OPV, a Your aeeuiaption Of much 
4 inpeat at. dea on er «¢ line simile yo 
certain suspicions utterly vague and 
” 
fhey are not vague!’ she put in 
bow F biog bereyes to his fnew for a 


a) fit ike 
‘Are they not?’ be said myrnlii, Caleliiy bis 
Ve rowWe, "*periiape youl wili chefiie Chee, 
Miss Tiatilton,’ he addedturning to be 
sad Spemhitiy WIth Minarked Change of tone 
a P repern reer, SOU ie perenne deerme Lee bees Lon grer 


you not sit down? 


mn d mrlicipmated; cw 


You Canbhotl be Very stroug afler your ii 
lie =e 

hele eyes were full of the deepest sar 
rowand Cootrition as they met hiss they 


Were Apr oe 
Htnosk depths of ber beart, the pain it 
sused bi toeveade the truth (hum: todeny, 

her sakhe, What,were he guilly,iie we uld 


t have denied for his own, 


Shershbook tier head in silenee: her Lipo | 


were GUIVvering 80 That apeech was lim pes 
sitiemod (he red flush tied faded out of her 
chee AR 


She bad putone little, trent , heart as I did, tor I smiled also ae they did. 
; pes “a2 tl bret Ug band > tained anguish enough to have atoned tor | to stone as be stood Staring biindly at the | { wondered sometimes too, if any of them 
pers Ute chimrite eae nat 1\ oreel thet ‘ : . | t , i 
} ot agonal gare ee ~ them all. girl woo be loved and honored, yet who | carried the heavy burden of siu that | car 
= : ' _— ned towards The generous trust in ber shown by the | had, in one sentence, hurled her terrible | ried, for even when I thought my sin 
t " 5 y te ‘ ttre - oare - " ' ‘ I Bil 
pear Ries tesiastoiegy ie ‘ y, 5 _aee sh ad nan Wwhour #ne had wronged bowed her to | Coufession at birn, justitied nay righteour, the Sead n of it 
t x eves a & t 7 i} ‘ i la the very earth. Atfirst his startled bewilderment pre. | seemed heavier than I could bear.” 
‘ me - i 71 er try Aaringag ’ . i be } . a a | * 
“ 7 tine.” A ore Nhe suftering she knew Alick Holt en- | vented hitn from understanding what she| Sue paused for # moment, and putting 
wae halen a as ser y an lured seemed to strike upon her own heart | had said, but when fuller o inprehension | lier hands to her temples shed away 
x an +O Se BEY \ “ el ed nfe; and through this wre, incredulity came wit t the clu ter ig bai fr . r tore 
t ‘ ‘ , - — til cius ng ri iti t r 4 8 
J ” - is Of +) rtrranoe, whose sin was #8 16 ikUuwhed @ little, but the laugh was, was very pale at yer’ 
{ ee ” pl “ ean than he wh, the girl thoug mal 4 at tC rang falsely ir a the faded fr * ' ne fa % 4 . 
els th ged OLD er ‘+ A =) su 
os etl w ece)i ved nteiapt aud a 6 @ roou ‘ ceeded by a more natural! pa 
nena 


lowt now; | seo my defeat, but it inay be 
| 


| Grace made no anawer; her rage kept her 
| siient. The young man went on, alter @ 
| short pause: . 
| «WI you not favor us with thia theory, 

| he sald, “wuleh you bave conceived, and 
| whieh does more credit wo your head than 
| your heart, or rather, I should say, © your 
| \oagiostion than to your beart? it has 
| urged youw ake @ charge which, even 
| were iLatrue one, a women in your oe)- 
| tion, owing what you do to Miss Hamilton 


| Hel. iifted her hand slightly. 

| ONte owes me nothing,’ she said quietly, 
linawlow voice, “Pray put that aside, Mr. 
Holt; Miss Digby owes me nothing! Let 
her apeak,’ 

“Let per speak, certainty,” he answered 
| yently, bis vole softening with « great 
| compassion, aa be inet her eyes, “But she 

can scarcely expect us to give implicit 
| credence to the word of a sapy—of a nell- 


| wecuMed apy.” 


| Sttll Grace Leld her peace, She did not 
| russe that this silence of hers tortured Bell 
| nore than the most passionate torrent of 


| words could have done; if she had known 


it, #he tight bave persisted in it longer; aa 

| \t was, in her anger at defeatshe could tind 
no woror, 

She stood ailent and motionless, pale, 

angry, sullen; all ber prettiness eclipsed 


| by her malice and vindictive jealousy. 


“Of whatuse would it be?’’ she burat 
forth at last, ‘You would not believe me! 
You, the lawyer, are in her pay, no doubt, 
or, perhaps, like her vietim yonder,” point- 
ny disdainfully to Geoffrey, ‘you are in- 
intuated by bertruth aud sweetness! I bave 


lt is ber turn to 
Nay, it 


only # temporary one! 
triumph now; iny turn may come! 
must come! And then——" 

‘Let us understand each other clearly, 
Misa Digby,” (leottrey Hamilton said, ina 
tone of angry #arcasin, “So far aa 1 can 
understand your intemperate, your very 
intemperate apeeches, you accuse this lady 
of forging the will by which she inherited 
tue wealth she now enjoys. Well, let us 
sUppowe fora moment, If your mind, Holt, 
oan grABp BUCH A BUPpOBILON even for BO 
brief atime, that Misa Hamilton is guilty 
of this enormiity,’’—be glanced at Bell with 
4 littie, proud, tender simile as he epoke— 
“who hae been injured by the will? Myself 
only, unless Miss Digby has some shadowy 
clalmmantin the background, whoin she has 
yet to produce, Andif Ido not complain 
or prosecute Miss Hamilton, who else bas 
therighttodo@o? And if she were guilty 
of worime# bundred Utmes as great, she 
would #till be the woinan whour tf bonor 
and reverence above every other wouan in 
the world!” 





Hie took Kell's left hand,which hung list- 
oealy at her side, as be spoke, and, bend- 


Khe maid, | ing, Louched it witte bin Tips, 


The action—doue with # passionate desire 
Lo prove to Grace that her venemous words 
bad been entirely disregarded, and at the 
saine Lime to prove to Bell how coynpletely 
he trusted ber-—had «# oertain grace, even 
nobility, aboutit which gave the young 
artist «dignity and stateliness which were 
unusual to bim, 

Heli let ber eyes reat upon his face with a 
sorrowlully grateful look, and as he re- 
leased ber hand—the litthe hand which, 
from being bot as live com, was now oold 
as death—it fell heavily back to ite former 
reatiog place among the soft, golden folds 
of ber gown. 

“it | had proofs, | would show you what 
she is, this woman whom you honor and 
reverenes above every other woman in the 
world,” Girace Digby eaid furlously, “But 
lam helpless, If Thad proofs ’ 

“if you had proofs,”’ Geofttrey said angr! 
ly, stung by ber tone and words, ‘it would 
avail you nothing since | should decline to 
prosecute,” 

She laughed wildly. 





C, loo, for the girl felt, in the | 


“Hut you would be obliged to dowso!” she 
| eried, “And her beauty, great ae it is, 
| would not bewiten the judge and jury as tr 
bas Dewilehbed you. And Mr. bloit there 
sh, he tay love oer perhaps, but he does 
not reverence and bonor her, not he!” 
“This scene had better end,’’ Aliek Holt 
|} sald, ecalroly and eoldiv, but with the same 
perfect serenity Of manner as be bad shown 
Lhroughoutthbe interview. “If Mins Dig 
by cannot be w little nore explicit: in ber 

“You Know T cannot!” she cried passion 

ately. ‘You know [ have oo proofa! Had 
| [not been powerless | ahould have taken 
some olber tnenns than Unese; as it im, let 
her triutuph, #he is not bappy for all her 
wealth and od 

She paused, choked with anger and fast 
becoming bysterical in her wrath, 

It was lnipossible—it would have been 
equally liipogsible, even if the two youmy 
en had not loved ell, for the great con. 
| trast between the two giris to have escaped 
' theo; the one turious, ber face dark with 
passion, her eyes starting from their orbits, 
her lips quivering under the alight foam 
, Which rage bad brought to them; the otber 
| pale asa queen lily, with drooping head 
and sorrowful lips, as she stood leaning 
against (he mantel-piece, her long rich dress 
faiiing around herin rich shaded folds of 
|} gold and brown, 

Wiatever Mabel Stanley's sins were, of 

OunsslOon oF Coupnieaesion, Luat moment oon- 


| 
| 








| 
| 
1 
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disdain, added more and more to her 
pain. 

Had the confeenion of her sin only in- 
volved berself,abe would not bave healtated 
to avow it then and there, but there was 
Dorcas, 

‘Have you tiniahed?” Geoffrey exclaimed 
angrily, as Grace’s abrill voice died away 
in ber throat. 

“Mins Digoy bassaid more than enough,” 
Alick interposed calmly, although he was 
very pale, and bis \ipa were stern and set 
under bis moustache, “If she says more, 
«he will torce me to remind per that it is 
not everybody's past which will bear close 
inspection, and that hers,” be added signifi- 
cantly, tixing his eyes on Grace, who 
sbrank back and trembled, “will bear it 
jews than cnost. I think,’? be continued 
quietly, as if distoissing the subject, “that 
she will see the wisdom of leaving thin 
house, and of ceasing to annoy Miss Hamil- 
ton in any way. If the wisdom of this 
course does not show itself to her, I shall 
ake it iny business to prove it to ber at a 
very early opportunity.” 

(Juiet as his tone was, Grace understood 
the menace which lay behind it. She trem. 
bled violentiy, and looked round tne room 
a4 if she feared to confront some (nore ex- 
pileit accuser, 

She tried to move away, but her limbe 
seoined powerless in her sudden and over- 
whelming fear, 

ell, startled at the absolute silence that 
had followed Alick Holt’s worda, lifted her 
eyes and glaaced questioningly at the pale, 
menacing faces of the two young men, and 
then at Grace Digby’s, 

The abject fear, the shrinking terror she 
saW there, the nerveless trembling of the 
wirl’s linooa, the pallor which had succeeded 
the dark flush of anger, these things, which 
proved ber cowardice, increased her dis- 
grace in the eyes of Alick Holt and Geof. 
trey Hamilton, only increased Bell’s re 
inorsetul Com passion, 

She went quickly to her side, giving 
Avick Holt, 46 she passed him, a look of en- 
treaty, and woing to (rrace, laid her hand 
upon her arm, 

“i.et this scene end,” she said gently. ‘1 
think you do not truly wish to injure me, 
and ve 

“Ttias not in her power!” Geotlrey ex- 
claimed angrily. 

“We can part without more bitterness on 
either side,’’ Bell »enton, without heeding 
the interrupuon, “Hammond will help 
you in your preparations, 4s, of course, the 
sane roof cannot shelter us’? 

A nervous spasm contracted the colorless 
face of the wornan to whoin #he spoke; as, 
fora moment, be lifted her eye to the 
beautiful, sad face bending over her, she 
recognized the nobler, higher nature, which 
if it were guilty of sin, was incapable of 
basene sa, 

Stung, maddened, defeated as she was, 
an unwilling look of adtniration crept for a 
moment Into ber eyes, then, with a mut- 
tered exclamation, which sournded more 
like an execration than aught eise, she 
flung off the gentie hand, and rushed froin 
the room, 

Asthe door closed after her, Bell stag- 
geied #lightly, and put her hand to ber 
beart; in an instant (feollrey was at ber 
side, 

“This has been too much for you,” be said 
tenderly; ‘*vou are ir’? 

For « moment shedid not speak, but stood 
motionless, leaning against the wall, her 
hand still pressed to ber side, her eyes 
downeast; her cheeksand ‘ips were color- 
less; ber face had the grayien, rigid pallor 
of one already dead, 

“That wretched woman!’ Geoffrey ex- 
claitned angrily. ‘She gis 

She put her hand feebly towards hii, 
with «a little yesture of silence; she lifted 
her eves slowly, and let them reat upon bis 
face with & [ook #0 full of anguish that he 
drew back #iittle, 

“Tf you are so merciless to her,” she said, 
the words coming siowly—as if with an 
effort—troi her bloodless and drawn lips, 
“now dare | hope for mercy at your hands? 
W hat—”"” 

A yreat, tearless sob broke down her 
words, tle looked at berin silence, and 
with ktLactied eyes, 

“Hersin is Dulthe cominon baseness of 
ingratitude’? Bell went on in the same 
tanner, “My sin agalust you is @ blacker 
crime, for’ —her breath came and went in 
shuddering effort, her 6yes were dim and 
blind as they rested on nis face—'*what she 
Awid istrue! I am guilty of that which she 
accused me off’ 

“Guilty!” he repeated, in incredulity and 
horror, ‘Ciuilty—you?’’ 

“Yen—l!” 








CHAPTER XXXV. 

PPVH ERE was a pause, Lt was short—for 
| Itonly lasted a few ininutes, but to 

Bell, standing there, selt-aceused, peni- 
tent; toAlick Holt, startled, agitated, suf- 
fering with ber pain, and feeling ber sor- 
row 8) Keenly; to Geottrey Hamilton, bor- 
rifled, started, incredulous, it seemed a far 
longer Space of time, 

It se@ined as if the girl’s words had 
stunned them into silence, for not one ot 
the three spoke; even Alick Holt, whose 
self command both by natere and training 
was 80 yreat, found it fail him now, while 
Gieottrey, white as death, appeared turned 





“Are you trying thetruth of my assertion 
just now?” he asked, trying to speak fn- 
constrainedly. ‘It was notiightly spoken, 
I assure you, Had you been as guilty asa 
that wretched girl believed yyu—or pre. 
tended to believe you—you would still be 
peerless In iny sight.” 

“Tam guilty!” she said, ina low, steady 
voice, tuneless and ineasured, her tace atii| 
gray and rigid as if carved In stone, So 
unany wretched days and haunted nights 
had passed during which she had acted this 
scene, and cursed herself for its inevitable 
agony and shame, that, although sh» was 
physicaily weak and ill, she bad strength 
enough for self-command, 

“Guilty!” he echoed, putting his band to 
his eyes for a moment like a man suddenly 
aroused trom sleep, “What folly is this? 
Bell, I have suffered enough to-day. Spare 
me and yoursell; this jest is worn thread- 
bare now. Coming from your lips the 
words hurt me, from hera they could pot 
aflect me, because I knew they were 
faine!’’ 

“They are not false!’ she said faintly. 

‘They canuot be true,”’ he replied, 

Alick’s hand, gently laid upon his shoul- 
der, checked the quick words, He turned 
his face towards bitin in surprised question- 
ing. 

The lawyer’s tace was colorless as he 
pointed with a trembiing band to Bell. 

“Do not distress her needlessly,’’ be said 
unsteadily. ‘Tnuere is your answer Hatm- 
ilton.’’ 

Stunned once mere into silence, Geoffrey 
slowly turned his eyes from Alick’s face 
and let them rest upon Bell. 

She had not changed her position; she 
stood motionless, leaning against the wall, 
her head drooping forward, ber arins hang- 
ing bel plessly by her side. 

The utter despair and intense humilia- 
tion of her attitude answered (Geottrey as 
no mere words could have done; his ox- 
pression changed; he fell back a step or 
two, still keeping his eyes fixed on the 
lovely, tragic face of the woman who ac- 
cused hersel! of so serious @ crime. 

Alick Holt watcbed him anxiously and 
sorrowfully, recalling, as he did so, the ter- 
rible suftering which be himself had en- 
dured at the inere suspicion of her cuilt. 

This poor tellow loved her alao—deeply, 
there could be no doubt about that—and he 
was stunned by this dremiful self-accusa- 
tion which she had made, 

He atood looking at Bell with a dull, stu- 
pitied expression of incredulity and sur- 
prise, and a terrible silence ensued for 
soine minutes, a silence during which 
neither stirred nor spoke, 

Alick Holt wasthe first to break it, Look- 
ing at Bell with tender anxiety, be saw that 
she was incapable of longer sustaining the 
effort of standing; with a quick movement 
he pushed a chair towards her and gently 
tnade her sitdown, She obcyed tmechani- 
cally, and sinking heavily into the arim- 
chair, she bowed ber hexad and nid her mace 
upon her hands. 

The movement roused the young artist 
from his stupor. He raised his head and 
turned to Alick Holt, 

‘What is it?’? he asked, in a helpless, 
dazed manner; “Lf do not understand! 
W bat does she mean? Does she mean that 
what that wornan said is true ?’’ 

Alick hesitated for a moment, then going 
softly to Bell’s side, he bent over ber. 

“Shall I tell him?” be whispered, ‘Can 
I spare you?” 

She looked up at him, a passion of grati- 
tude brightening her face; she understood 
all be risked by such an otter, 

It Geoffrey Hamilton chose, he could 
surely barm him, a lawyer, for hiding 
the suspicions he had oonceived, she 
thought, 

“No,” she said softly. “Thank you, but 
—I will finish what I have begun; I will 
tell hiin—and you—all !”’ 

Alick drew back, suffering for her keen- 
lv, loving ber in this moment of hurnilia- 
tion @ven wore passionately than be- 


tore. 
He wondered vaguely how (isoffrey 
Hamilton would receive her confes- 
8)0On. 


Did he love ber well enough to forgive 
it, and, passing it Over, to love her still? It 
reemed 80, for his face was yrave, and 
gentle, and earnest, as he looked at her 
now. 

“You are not afraid of ine?’’ he said un- 
steadily. ‘Bell, whatever it is, tell me; I 
love you well enough to remember noth- 
ing, save my love for you.” 

“Ah, no—no—no!” the girl said wildly. 
“Do not say 80. Do not let me think that 
| bave ruined your life, Oh, listen t+ me 
ealtoly, and when you have heard, there 
will be no love in your heart for me, only 
contempt and dislike.” 

She rose to her feet, and steadying her- 
self against the back of ber chair, went on 
hurriedly: 

“It will not be # long story, it can soon 
be told, because I need not dwe!! upon suf- 
fering and anguish, such as tew people 
know, | hope, even in this weary world. 
Sometimes,’’ she continued bitterly, ‘since 
I have belonged to the great world, since I 
have been Miss Hamilton, the heiress, 
courted and flattered, I have wondered if 
other people whom I have inet in society, 
Suiling and animated, carried a heavy 
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ago, Mr. Hamilton,” she 


‘ “Two 
@ent on, turning her face towards him, “I 
id not know the real meaning of the word 


years 


sorrow. I bad left seqool porary bappy 
and tree from care; without a cloud on my 
horizon, I had lost my parents at an age 
when 1 was too young to understand my 
lows, and I had never missed their care or 
tenderness in Pauline’s love,” 

Her eyes went with alook of ineffable 
tenderness and love to the beautiful face of 
her sister. Geoffrey's eyes followed thein, 
a faint light of comprehension dawning in 
their puzzied depths, 

“She was all I bad,’’ Bell went on quite 
ealinly, butin a voice of bheart-breaking 
pathos, and a look of anguish in ber beauti- 
tul eyes, which was sadder than the most 
passionate tears could bave been, ‘all I 
wanted! Together we had been perfectly 
happy. My keenest pang bad been when 
we parted tor a short time while I was at 


school; the happiest moment I had ever 
‘known was when l went home for good 
and saw her waiting for me on the plat- 


form, looking at ine with eyes so full of 
happiness! 

“| need not tell you that she was beauti- 
ful,’? she wenton huskily. “You exclaimed 
at her beauty when you saw the sketeh of 
her in your studio, Mr. Hatiniiton, bul you 
cannot judge of her toveliness froin that; 
and she was 80 good, 80 sweet, 89 pure; she 
had the truest heart, the most beautiful na- 
ture, the sweetest soul; she had never done 
an unkind action, never said an unkind 
word. She was happy, too; a8 we drove 
home together and full of plans for the 
future, 8he bad never seemed so gay; she 
had never seemed 80 happy or so well, 
‘How can I but look well,’ she said, ‘when 
Iain so happy? And yet an hour later she 
was diving of « broken heart!’’ 

“Ah!” 

The exclamation, almost like a cry, had 
broken from both young nen at once, 

They bad tistened in breathless silence 
and attention, the girl’s pale, tragic face, 
and low, tuneless voice adding to the in- 
lerest of the story which was new to them 
both. 

A gleam of relief lightened Alick Holt's 
sorrowlul eyes as she continued; he was 
giad to know thatshe had not been tempted 
by greed when she became Mrs. Hamii- 
ton’s heiress, 

“An hour before we bad met with joy 
and gladness, an hour tater she lay in my 
aris stricken to death by a cruel, ruthless 
hand, Ob, uo, there was no dagger, no 
piaxtol, no poison used; it was a letter killed 
her—a letter! Here it 1s,” 

She crossed the room, opened an olid- 
fashioned escritoire in « recess, and unlock - 
ing a secret drawer took from it two or 
(hree papers, 

Selecting One sne handed it to Geottrey, 
who, 48 he took it [rom her,exclaimed with 
horror— 

**Leociere’s writing! Is he——" 

He paused, growing pale as death as be 
read the lines and saw thattnuey were signed 
by bis own name, 

“The villain!” be exclaimed furiously. 
“j did not write it, Bell! Ou my honor, I 

“IT know you did pot,” she answered, 
With upspéeakable sadness in ber beautiful 
eyes as they quickly met his; ‘but until 
| weut to your studio, I thought you 
bad,’ 

lie was silent for a moment, looking at 
her. 

Phe truth was beginuing to dawn upon 
him, bringing with ita great pity tor Bell, 
A great auger against Fultou Leclerc, 

“Toat was not my only proof,” she weut 
op, hoarsely. “All that aight my darling 
lugered in crucliest agony of mind and 
body, and when she was dying, her mind 
wandered. She thought she was in 
sutnier Woods with the inan who called 
himself by the name writtea tbere,”’—ahe 
pointed, with «a trembling hand, to the let- 
ver between the painter’s unsteady flioyers 

‘and who had won her heart’s best love, 
She called hitn by that name, she spoke of 
the sung be bad sung to her, and, for a few 
brief secouds, all was forgotten save that 
love and Lbappiness; and then at the last she 
recnempbered-—-she remembered the letter 
which uad Cone 8) Unexpectedly, so cruel- 
he heart, and her last 
moments were erbittered by that remein- 
branes, Ste died with the words upon her 
, Stabbed to the heart!’ That was at 
iawn,’ the girl said, softly; “she had lived 
and suffered all through the night!” 

“And this killed her?” Geottrey Hamil- 
ton said very boarsely, looking down at 
the letter in his hand. “This killed 
her?”’ 

“That killed her. It—she said it herselt 
--4tabbed ber to the heart!” 


ly, lo Stab ber ty 


lites 





the | 


“It killed her!’ he repeated, with sudden | 


“And | have taken the hand of 
he tan who wrote liin mny own as the 
band of « friend, and he—-the traitor; but’ 
-tis band eleuched over the paper in 
strong anyer--‘‘if it istoo late to save her, 
tis not too late tor revenge!” 

Bell put out her band to bim with @ sup- 
plicatory gesture. 

“Ab, nol’ ste said faintly. 
worse than useless! I 


Passion. 


“Revenge in 





mee,out wow I know, IL have forgiven bit, 
even as she would bave done.” 
“but such treachery ‘ 
“Nay, aha newered, ‘Tet it rest now! 
It k eve he suffered when he knew the 
A nust AN 
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she went on, with a wan siniie, ‘“‘There are 
these other notes, you see, and this book — 
it bas your name in it.” 

He took it gently from her hand, It wasa 
volume of Swinburne’s poems, with bis 
own nameon the fly-leaf, with Artista’ 
Club” after it. 

He remembered having lent it to Leclerc 
when they had gone to Devonshire to- 
gether. 

As he turned over the leaves slowly, he 
wondered if they bad read it together in 
the summer woods which her beauty made 
80 bright, the beauty which had been to 
her, poor Pauline, so fatal a dower! 

“IT think when she died ail that was ood 
in me died also,” the girl went on, in low, 
broken tones, ‘{ had but one thought,one 
desire, one hope, to live to be revenged 
upon the man who had killed her. 1 think 
I went tnad then!’’ she exclaimed passion. 
ately, litting ber bands to her head, and 
pame the burning palins to her throb. 
ving temples, ‘My head ached and throb- 
bed so terribly, it has never ceased aching 
#ince.’”’ 

“No wonder, poor child!” the young 
artiet said tenderly, “It was a foul and 
cruel deed to betray 80 sweet a soul; and 
it was but natural that you should wish to 
have vengeance for #0 shameful an action, 
Do you not agree with me, Holt?” 

Alick bowed without a word. He had 
listened in unbroken silence to the low 
and stifled tones in which Bell bad told her 
story, listened with mingled pain and plea- 
sure, 

He had loved her inthe past, when he 
had been forced—against his will—to be- 
lieve her guilty of a fraud, and actuated 
thereto by the love of money and greed for 
wealth; and now seeing daylight through 
the fog of doubt and suspicion which had 
obscured his mental vision, he saw that it 
she were guilty, her motive had not been 
the base and ignoble one which he had at- 
tributed to her, and which had caused hitm 
such bitter sorrow; it hed been « mistaken 
and a sinful one, doubtless, but it had not 
been base, 

“)t was impossible,’ Geoffrey went on, 
“that you could doubt my guilt, and I 
can feel no anger against you, Bell, and 

’ 


“Walt,” she said unsteadily. ‘You have 
not heard all yet. You think tiny sin against 
you is merely judging you wrongly. It 
does not end there,” 

She was silentfora few minutes, as if 
gathering ber thoughts and courage for this 
final avowal. 

It was hard to make it, the girl’s proud, 
sensitive nature revolted ayvainast it pawsion- 
ately, but she could not shrink frou it; it 
muat be nade. 

The one of her two listeners who knew 
what was coming felt h uself grow pale to 
his lips, as be waited for her to begin. 


“Whatl have to tell you «ust seem 
dreadful to you,’’ Bell said unsteadily; 
“because itis dreadful, My sin hae been 


sO great that it seeius as if the truth woulda 
blister my lips, butit must betold. Among 
the notes, Ttound a yentleman’s visiting 
card pearing your name, with the words 
‘Artiste’ Club’ written upon it, I discovered 
easily ODOugh that there was a Ceoffrey 
Hamilton, a member of the Artists’ Club, 
and only one. We, Dorcas aud I, for she 
ioved Pauline as if sie were her own child, 
and was #8 anxious as inyself for justice— 
we called it justice not vengeance!—we 
caine togetber to London, and we easily 
found out what little there was to know 
about you. That you were an artist, not 
rich, but with grest expectations trom your 
aunt, whose patural beir you were, You 
Be@ +e Ven Liat seemed lo tell us We were on 
the rogut track,’ she sald piteously, looking 
athi:n with pleading eyes. “In that letter, 
44 You Ree, ne Speaks of an aunt from who 
he bas expectations,” 

“Doubtless with the purpose of disguising 
hisown identity more completely,” Bald 
Alick Holt quietly. ‘Mr Leclerc has been 
carelul not to cominit himneelf,” 

“And equally careful to commit me,” 
Geotlrey reuarked, wilh au uncomfortable 
little laugh. 

“Wecameto London,” Bell continued 
In ber slow, liréd voice, “and It seemed ty 
us as if the right) Ousn@ss Of Our Cause Were 
proved by what occurred there, We had 
been only a Bort ine In town, when by 
a chance—a fortunate one, 1 deemed it 
then—1 was introduced to Mrs. Haull- 
ton.”’ 

Hitherto the girl's 
bad been almost luipassive; 
tirst time, signe of etmotion 
there, 

The stony calniness of her features had 
softened, her eyes tilled with slow tears, 
which bung upon ber lashes, but which 
came no farther; by aelrony effort she kept 
them from rolling down her cheeks, 

“She was impulsive, as you kuow,”’ #lie 
said, rather unsteacily, “and she tooK «a 
fancy to 1né ou Our first meeting: and sti 
was 69 yood to iIne---O good, #O 


’ 


beautiful, pale face 
now, for the 





were visibie | 


| jile, we had even 
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beyond all words that ber nephew should 
be disinherited, but [ had never dreamed 
of protiting by his loss, But she pleaded, 
and urged, and argued: and I yielded, be- 
cause she was ill, and 1 saw that it would 
make her happier. I did not care much 
who had the money #0 long as Geoflrey 
Hamilton did not inberit the wealth for 
which, as I thought, he bad sacrificed my 
sister, 

“Soon after this she became much worse, 
and ber one anxiety was to retura to Eng- 
land. The doctors at Nice reluctantiv pave 
her nertniesion, seeing as they said, that 
opposition to her wishes would only in- 
crease her illness, We atarted, but before 
leaving, she wrote to Mr. Clark, her |aw- 
yer, and gave bim inatructions to draw up 
a will in my favor.” 

She paused to rest; she bad spoken rapid- 
ly and without hesitation, but that it cost 
her an effort to do #0 was evident from her 
intense pallor, and her attitude,as she leant 
heavily against the back of the tall chair 
near which she #\ood, 

The young men bad listened without in 
terruption, their absorbed interest increas. 
jug with every moment, but while Cieoft. 
rey waited in breathless suspense and some 
whe: bewildered attention for the denoue- 
ment of this story in which he was so great- 
ly interested, Alicx Holt, knowing what 
that denouement was, had turned away his 
face and stood shading his eyes with his 
hand, his face us pale as Bell's own, his 
mouth set in a stern expression of pain 
under ite shading moustache. 

Bell herself, in the relief from secrecy 
this avowal brought with it, suffered lens 
than Le did when he stood by to witness 
toe humiliation of the woman whom—err- 
ing, Sinful as sabe was—he loved so weil. 

**We started,”’ Bell resumed,after a short 
pause, “but on the way, mother—sbhe made 
ime call ber #o,”’ the girl said, breaking off 
fora moment, aud smiling «a faint, wan 
amile; “she liked to bear 't--mother grow 
much worse, and when we reached Der 
dignon, a small station not far from Lyons, 
we were obliged to slop, She was carried 
to the hotel, It was # wretched place at 
any tiie, but the season was winter, anid 
the weather unusually cold, so that it 
seemed even more cousfortioss; but it was 
quietand that seemed the chief thing now, 
tor 1, even 1, reluctant as 1 was to believe 
il, Saw that the end was near, As we laid 
ber upon the pillows of the bed so hastily 
prepared, she seemed to rally a little, and 
ceugnt at my band, ‘Sead for Mr, Clark,’ 
she whispered. ‘Telegraph for bina, 1 iiuat 
live unui! he comes; I must live to sign uy 
will !’”’ 





CHAPTER XXXVI, 
TELEGRAPHED,” Boll continued, in 
her iow voice, whieh bad grown taint 
and weak now from sheer physical ex 

baustion, “lor Mr. Clark, and not for tin 
only, but for medical advice from Paris and 
Lyous, Mason, Mra, Harnilton’s faithful 
maid; Dorcas, and Michael Hardy, her 
courier, were wilh usand we traveled with 
a atock of invalid couforta, whieh entirely 
prevented her feeling the desolation of the 
auberge where we had been forced to take 
snelier, and Mason and Dorcas were both 
experienced in illnesa, Kor a day or two 
sue Beenmed to hnprove Sliybtly, her eager 


oess tor Mr. Clark’s arrival -To think sun 
tained her, ‘LT must live toaign my will,’ 
she would repeat again and again, ‘Bell, 
| cannot die, | will not die until To have 


signed my will, LT eould not rest in iy 
grave if | thought he woula have the for 
tune for whieh be sacrificed your mater,’ 
And when I tried to soothe her, she always 
put me aside in this strong desire, whieh 
seorned to yive @trenyth to her weak 
body.”’ 

Her voice faltered and failed her; for the 
tirat tine her resolution was overcome try 
ner weakness: her head sank on her breast, 
Kreal lesriess sobs BhOOk her frou 
vot, she dropped heavily into the ehair 
whioh Geoftrey bastily placed for her. ans 
eovered her face with terhands, As Aliet 
Hlote glanced from ber to CGeoflrey, he wa 
in the expression On the lattor’s face, tha 


he had been right when he said: that #h 
had potuing to fear trom (reottray Harn! 
ton, 

“Tell no more now," he sald. “You are 


worn Out, exhausted, Keat now, and- 

She raised ber head and iooked up at hin 
with dim eyes, 

“] eould not restuntil | have toid you 
all,” ane auawered faintly. “The 
to come, Mr. Ciark’s lolegranus saying Chiat 
his nepbew would start immediately for 
Derdigoon seemed to have given her new 
begun to hope that she 
|] never lett ber, and as 


worst 


would ll prove. 


| ber waking tnoments were spent in bopiny 


} amd bomyingg tor 
| to dnfect us all wil the 


| the moment 
tender, #» | 


loving- that], woo had thougut uy beart | 
had cuanyged to ice when | iost Pauline, 
found thatit was still capable of live. i 


grew to love her very much, and she ioved 


1e@ Wewent abroad together, Dorcas, of! 
course, golng with 116, and one day | told 
berimy sister's #lory, She exc.aimed in 


horror and passionately declared that (reofl 


rey Harollton snould not inberit a penns 
of here, Ltriuuiphed then. I was glad, 
and proud, and victorious; inv revenge had 
“i - easlu rue x ia Mr 
la ? mt . Z os 
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P 4 ta i 4 
i a] } 
4 t 4 A A + 
A < i i a erth md 
his, andl ret stra i i WAM 4 


hiss arrival Slits meer 
longing, abuougl 
until then ty beart waa wo full of thisery 
atthe thought of oping ber that Ll had tor 
lost sight of iny longed for 
reveuuée. But Mason, who was in he 
nistross'’s confidence, and Dorcas, were as 
eager as poor wolber herself, for the wis 
to oe a#lyued which would deprive Crealtre 


Hamijton of the inhbertance whieh wou 
otherwise be bis, sines Mra, blatmiiitou's 
lawverse held « will to that eflect tiad 
BOLLE tine Lbelore, 

sul the hoprovement wae j 
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head to 


h 


fully devoted to her, as much as it did 
Dorcas and myself, whose thirst for 
vengeance increased aa we witnessed the 
deach agony which recalled our darling’ 
sufferings elgbteen montha before, 

“The next day the doctor from Lyons 
caine, bringing at iny request, a physician 
from Paria, Wher they saw her the 
delirium was over; she wae lying ino what 
seemed a stupor, | saw by toueir faces 
what they thought, and managed to ask 
them how long she could live, ‘An bour, 
al longest,’ one of them answered; it was 
tuen early in the alternoon; | knew the 
lawyer could not arrive, at the earliest, 
unlit evening. A feeling of despair se nod 
1ne,—he would eoume too late; the revence 
1 had longed and lived for, and whieh had 
been almostin uy grasp, had eluded it at 
the very moment of triumph, The tan 
who had killed Pauline would inherit thia 
great wealth, and be free to be bappy with 
another woman! 

‘*The doctors went away, I sat stupetied, 
despairing by the bed, An bour, two hours 
had passed, bute ie breathed still; she had 
lingered three bours alter the aoetor’sa de 
parture when she passed away quietly, and 
weouly knew that she was dead by the 
peace which bad succeeded the pained, de 
feated look which her face had worn, aa if 
she Knew even in ber stupor— ing 

An alinost breatbleas silenoe reigned as 
the low faint voles died away tor «a ime 
ment, 

(ieotlroy was beyinning to 
now, his face was eager and 
Alick'’s was still shaded by his 





uncerstand 
Nushed, 
hand, «s- 


he stood, leaning his elbow upon the 
inantel-pieoe, 

Bell weut on 

“DT hardly know now," she maid, who 


sUggOSstod the neans by which | robbed 
you, the reoollection of that thine is tall of 
contusion and misery to me, Mason was 
the most self-possessed, and It was she 
nade the necessary arraayements for the 
fraud, Hawi Mr. Clark been able to come 
hitnself, we could have done nothing, but 
hiv ilies helped us, everything bLelped 
us,’ she cried out suddenly with # little, 
broken despairing cry. “lt was tade «> 
easy for us, so oasy thal the lewiptation was 
too reat to be withstood, Vhen you 
came,” she turved ber face to Alick for a 
iowmenat, “all was ready forthe fraud, and 
-and— Dorcas, uy poor obedient Dorcas, 
signed the will you brought!’ 

“How?” broke forth CGeotfrey, in bis 
Atnbazoinent ‘Surely sOueone knew my 
aunt was dead?” , 


“No one knew it,” the girl said) wearily. 
“low should they? We only—Mason, 
Doroas, and inyself--nursed ber, No one 
6lae, Mave the doctors, ever entered the 


rook, ‘Thoy, the doctors, were yore, an 
there was no one to tell Mr, blolt, when be 
arrived, loet elo was dead. There were 
two beds lathe room, Curtained all round 
With volutoloous ehintz curtalos, and it 
seemed tual the thouweht of thin ceed of 
oure had oecurred ty Mason belore, When 
they bad tuade ber ready tor tier last rome,’ 
Beli wentou taritly, “tenderly, for they 
loved her, a» they bad reason to do, they 
drew the curtalos around the bed, amd leit 
her there while Mason burriediy prepared 
Dorcas for the triptthul comedy which 
woosued, Ther preparations roused ie trons 
ny slupetiod sorrow, tut 
them ongerly. lt seemed right to me then, 
or | forced tnyaelt to believe it riggial,. 
to ondeavor to tullhi tier Winhes by muy 
neans weeould, -Ldid) not think of the 
risk We rat, Lhe punisiitnent whieth would 
fraud we discovered, | 
Linotugiik Onby Chiat Deine 


| entered iate 


wan 


be ours oil tue 


uid bAVO lV revenge 


smb tial justico would 56 done, and her 
Wishes carried out, 
‘TL ean see the room now,’ the girl wert 


ou Wildly, publliny ber bandajup to her oye 

would ijt out Bome Nideuur 
“The lights were so dit that 4 
iMr. Clark tutiself had be oocae 


“aM il miie 
Vision. 
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Anas notou tibu boat her @ yes rested, ana ahie 
ended her territle @snfessra 

She booked at Aliek with preat sorrow “A 
Jean mitritia lm oeer yian Would te 
tuink jess bitterly of ber -sio now? 

Woud he despise her so thoroughly so 
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I \ooked where the roses were blowing. 
They stood among grassen and reels 

Leald, **'Where such beantics are growing, 
Why eufler these paltry weeder’ 


Weeping, the poor things faltered 
**We have neither beauty 

We are grease in (he roses’ garden, 
Hat our Master gives ve thie reom 


sor bloom 


**We have fed Hie humbiee reatures 
We have served him tr and 
He gave no grace bo our features, 


We have neither cotor nor song 
"Vet He who hae made (he rome. 
Piaced uson thew 


He knows ourreason for being 
Weare aracein the garden of Goad 


EDGED TOOLS. 
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CHAPTER il 


Tidilewitt serutiny he scanned the 
/ moonlit drive, but she was not 
there, Soon, however, his “yo was 
caught by the gilromer of something white 
among the trees bordering the walk leading 
down to the pond, and without @ mo 
ment’s healtation he stepped through the 
French window, down the low filght of 
atepa, and strode quickly in the same direc 
tion. 

The eronehing of his feet upon the 
gravel behind ber caused her to turn, and 
aseshesaw him ehesald with an amused 
laugh- 

“What! Couldn't you stand it elther?” 

“Mtand what?’ he asked, 

OWhy, they told me that Mr. Loudoun 
was going to recite, and that's why I came 
away,” #be anawered, with quiet confidence 
in the excellence of her reason, 

“In thatthe unperdonable «in in your 
eatiimation?’ he asked, with a alight 
ainile, 

"Yoru, she aaid, with mild severity; ‘I 
think that all young people who recite 
should be “ioprisoned without the option 
of a fine!” 

For « few moments he aaid nothing; 
then, as though tiopelled by some sudden 
impulse,he looked full in her eyes and said 
quietly: 

“No that wasn’t why lcameaway. | came 
-aball Ttell you why 

“Youilf you like,” she answered tidiffer 
ently turning away ber head and plucking 
a dew-beapanglied laurel leaf, 

“TL think that ldolike, I went because 
you had gone before me.” 

“LT suppose T ought to foe! flattered,’ she 
said, with wa light laugh. ‘‘Kapecially since 
this is the first tine we have met, and 1 
may bethe most Intolerable bore in) the 
world for aught you know," 

Asthia obviously needed no answer, he 
did not vouchsafe any, 

By now they bad reached the edge of the 
pond, and were standing on a little bridge 
crossing a stream: Which issued from ite 
northern enc 

It was always picturesque, this quaint 
round pond w ith tte border of atifl Seotel 
firs and feathery larches, and tte little 
sbrub-ecovered island in theeentre; but tha 
nightthere wae a welrdnes#, a witcher 


[COON TINUED, ] 


about theseene such as the moon alway 
Rees tO CMat ver everything mtie 
liwttea, and, as though under a ape)! 
Was some moinutos before either of then 
Rooke, 

LT’ ve never seen itso bewutiful as de is 
n" iit, "he maid atl thggthi. 

“D> you come here often, then?’ she sak 


quickly, with the 
prvint mentiniher y 
"Yes, 1 eoime pretty often after din 


la tilest tloiye of disap 


ner. But lo-night il weoarsa new 
geGiia ae Chou) the aire 


face; 1 
stliad been here 
anc lefttheirr influence belind. And look,’ 
heatded, potuling suddenly to the wate 
at her feet, “there is one who bas ilngreres 
longer than the rest” 

Andabe looking down hbalfinvoluntarily 
mawa pale reflection of herselfin the quie 
asbimimering moonlit pond, 

“Let us goin, ' he eaid al ruptly. 

And #0 in perfect silence, ale lewd my thie 
way, thev went back to t! house; and a. 
she was aboutto @enlerthe front door he aaid 
yuletiv, boidtug out his hand 

Gaood-night; Dshall not come back int 
(he drawing-room,’’ 

She valid ber band in ls for a moment 
and as she did #o the laurel-leaf she ba 
plucked on the way down tell thutterimg t 
the ground, 

She, withouta word, passed within the 
house, but he, stooping dow picked uy 
the leaf, and, pu liinag Wohi pocketbook. 


put it omrefuliy iblhe oentre with mw euomiile 
which only the tooaonuiiy aa 

The whole of the! eitg day Murray 
Wentworth was it tis vy. aud cones 
yuently did notappenr n the seene a 


all till dinner tite, 
Ceci!, as usual. 


rawitny 
roow Uli Che last i i res 
head time to interchany ‘ wi 4 
ne, she saw Werntwort ny ? Mina 
fanning lothe din « ‘ . 
f wed ! lin 4 ws 
en Mr 
as * a 


THE SATURDAY 


voles, that he cared for naught else be- 
sidea, 

Murray Wentworth and Miss Canning 
| were just opposite; he bowed to her across 

the table, dodging the intervening maas of 
| flowers, and that was the only sign he gave 
| through dinner of bis remembrance of her 
| existenos, so ongromsed was be with Miss 
Canning. 
| Cecil was Conpeenaaty bored, and Mr. 
| Loudoun,enchanted to find such an adumir- 
atie listener, disooursed unceasingly, ges 
ticulating bimeelf into knota the while, 
about wings, and files, and supers, and 
slips, and drops, and clotha, titl if she had 
| been listening ber brain would have been 
ina whirl; and finally she left the table 
with a confused mental picture of all the 
| London managers on thelr knees before 
the pale but obdurate Mr. Loudoun, wav- 
ing away gently but firmly their out- 
stretched hands, each of which bore a 
written offer of an engagement at 100 a 
WOO@h, 

“Of all detestable kinds of young inen 
and Heaven knows there are enough of 
themm—the acting young man is the most 
detestable,"’ abe said to herself, as with a 
sigh of inexpreasibie relief she threw her- 
seifon toa sofa in the back drawing-room 
and held out ber arm for the ever-faitiful 
Frances to stroke, an operation which ap- 
eared w afford her inuch mysterious en- 
fopeneute and there, screened from the rest 
of the world, she lay for the remaloder of 
the evening, pleading a headache as her ex- 
cuse in answer to all reinonstranoces, 

From where she lay she could 666 all that 
wenton in the drawing-room; and though 
Murray Wentworth gave aswift scrutiniz 
ing glance round the room on intering, yet 
as he linmediately afterwards approached 
Millicent and remained talking tw her for 
the rest of the evening, Cecil concluded 
that she was the object of hia search, 
and «he felt a little pang of disapp int- 
ment, 

Next morning, while most of the house- 
hold with peculiarly English energy were 
pleying tennis in the broiling sun, and 
Miss Canning and Mra, Brandon were writ- 
ing letters in the morning-room, Cecil,who 
had a holy horror of tennis at any time,but 
especially in the morning, and bad no |et- 
ters to write, conceived a longing for asoli- 
tude and literature, and #0 betook herself 
to the library, where that combination was 
most easily to be found, 

In this curious omnium gatherum of 
books new and old there was one shelf for 
which she had a pecullar affection, that de- 
voted to Kichardson’s Novels; and soon, 
seated on top of the library steps, she was 
deep in the pages of ‘Pamela,’ swimming, 
in fact, in the tears which those old-world 
heroes and heroines shed #0 plentitfully; 
while the sun, pouring in through the 
mullloned windows, fell full on her bent 
hoad and its clustering golden bair s#il- 
houetted against the dark background of 
well-worn booka, 

So absorbed waa she that she did not bear 
the door open, nor a uiet tread across the 
Persian carpet—nothing, In fact, outside 
ber linaginary Riobardsonian world, till a 
voice from the depths, as it seeined to her 
in ber superior altitude, said: 

“You seem greatly absorbed 
you reading?’’ 

And she looked down to # | Murray 
Wentworth looking up at her with @ einiie, 
and the start that she wave sent ‘Pamela’ 
ying from her lap tothe floor; and while 
he was engaged in picking it up, the oolor 
which had fown in a moment to her face 
had tine to vanish agaio, and with ber 
usual composure, and even a little coid- 
ness, sbesaid, as be handed her the volatile 
volute: 

“Thank you. Lwill try not to let it 
‘Oreak from ine’ again, As to your quea- 
ion, ‘Painela’ bas answered it very eth- 
clently herself,’”’ 

And she prepared to descend the steps 
slowly. 

“Why are you coming down?’ he asked, 
auxiously. ‘lam afraid | have disturbed 
you tnost un warrantably; Lut there is real- 
ly no reason why you shouldn’t goon with 
your reading just as though I’d never ap- 
peared,’’ 

“It you will Kindly allow ine,” she said 
drily, “Il should like to consider to some 
extent the exigencies of the human frame; 
and as l’ve already got cramp very badly 
in both legs, I should prefer to come 
down,” 


“Ob, by all ineans,”’ he said, laughing, 
“lL had no idea you were suffering 80 miuch, 
May I belp you?” be added, bolding out his 
hand, 

Kut he was too late; for abe jumped tothe 
Kround with an alacrity which was astonish- 
ing considering the nature of her ail- 
ment 

Without vouchsafing any further remark 
se was proceeding towards the door,when 
he quickly etepped before her and, turning 
round, confronted her with his hand upon 
the handle, 

“Where are you 
qulekly, 

“l'in wolog te wateb the tennia,"’ she re- 
plied, sedalely; butthere wasa little amile 
dancing in ber eyes, 

“What «a delicious occupation!” be said, 
sUll with bis back tothe door. “Neverthe 
less, In #pite of ita alttractiona, you’re not 
kolng to do anything of the kind,”’ 








W hat are 





going?’ he asked 


She looked up with quick surprise; but | 


something tu bis tace iade her drop her 
eves, while the rushed to her face 


AWAD. 
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tic shrug of ber shoulder: 

“Ob! if it comes to brute force, I give 
in,” 

“It won’t oome tothat,”’ be answered im- 
perturbabl y. ‘Moral force will be quite 
au Mficient.’ 

In spite of herself she felt a conviction 
rise within her that be was right, and a 
desperate longing to resist this man’s 
superior strength and gradually growing 
influence filled ner heart, 

“You are the first man who has ever 
dared thwart me,’’she said, a little un- 
steadily. 

“Then hitherto you have been fortunate 
in the men you have met,”’ be answered, 
apparently stating a fact; but there was a 
little ring of challenging scepticiam in his 
voloe. 

And she, impelled by some unknown 
force, raised her eyes once more, 

Aud for a moment she stood tacing him, 
as though measuring her strength against 
his; and then, sull at the coummand of this 
strange force, she said slowly: 

“T am not quite sure,” 

At her words bis mood seemed suddenly 
to change, and turning round he opened 
the door wide, saying, With a new reserve 
in bis voice: 

“You are right to complain of my audac- 
itv. I must be unad to try and control your 
actions; and see—the door is open!’’ he 
added, with asmile, 

For fully three minutes he stood there 
with the handle of the door in his hand, 
while the only sounds that broke the atill- 
ness were the voices of the players in ex- 
cited dispute as they floated in through the 
open window; for she, 80 eager to be gone 
a moment before, made no effort to avail 
berself of ber opportunity, but with the 
oolor coming and going in her cheek she 
stood playing with a paper-knife on the 
oentre table. 

She knew that she ought to go, but atill 
she could not; for a strange new sensation 
was throbbing at her beart, sending the 
blood leaping through her veins; and be- 
fore her eyes there was a inist, so that 
she could not see her way even if she 
would, 

And he, watching her the while, finally 
closed the door and went quietly towards 
ber. 

‘‘[ am afraid you are angry with me,” he 
said gently. ‘‘Piease forgive me. I didn’t 
ineéan to annoy you,’’ 

She did not answer, only turned away 
her nead, 

‘Won't you forgive me?” he went on,his 
voice sinking alinost to a whisper, 

“You took away wy liberty,’’ she said 
in a low voice, tremulous witu «# strange 
excitement, “Can one ever forget 
that?” 

‘Yes, he answered quietly, “tor it makes 
one realize in sone degree the suffering of 
a hopeless slave.’ 

And the eyes bent 80 persistently on her 
averted face were full of weaning. 

“Then I forgive you,’ she said, suddenly 
facing him, and holding out her hand, 
“Come—shall we be friends once more?” 
she added, looking up at him with a smile 
in which there was something of de- 
tiance. 

lie did not answer, but taking her hand 
in his, steoped low, and would have kissed 
it, but a voices in the hall calling “Cecil, 
where are you?”’ made them start suddenly 
apart like two detected criminais,and the 
next inoment, while Cecil was sauntering 
carelessly towards the window, and Went- 
worth was carefully engaged In putting 
‘Pamela’ back upside down into the wrong 
self, the door opened, and Millicent ap. 
peared, flushed and out of breath, exciaim- 
inp: 

“Ceoll, you said you were coming out— 
do come, it’s such fun, Miss Broadhurst 
serves nothing but faults, and Mr. Franks 
will say they’re all right. Do come and 

yrotect the sacred cause of truth and— 
Viy, Mr. Wentworth,” she cried, stopping 
short a8 6bhe saw him standing on the Sows 
eat step of the ladder, “1 thought you had 
gone out fishing?” 

‘] started,’’ 16 answered, stepping down 
on the floor with his bands in bis pockets; 
“but I remembered ~— after I had got 
across the Park that I bad some letters to 
write which must go by this morning's 
post. ’ 

“How very annoying,’’ she answered: 
and in spite of herself there was a little 
Barcasin in hertone. ‘*Well, at that rate I 
won't disturb you, but yet back to my 
gamne,”’ 

And she wasin the act of leaving the 
rootn when Cecil, addressing her for the 
first time, called after her: 

“Wait a moment for ine. 1 was just com. 
ing Out when you arrived,’’ 

Millicent waited for her in the hall. Cecil 
walked slowly to the door, and as she 
passed, Wentworth, who stood leaning 
against the bookcase with one foot on the 
steps, sald with a smile: 

“At least l am not tue only or f 
disturbing you.’’ — ow 

No," she said, stopping with her back 
towards him and with her hand on the 
door, while ehe studied the pattern of the 
carpet at her feet, “but you were the first, 
and peace once disturbed is gone for 
ever.”’ 

And for all the lightness of her tone her 
lips trembled a little aa she spoke, Then 
suddenly be looked back over ber 
*boulee@r and said, with a wwischievous 
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partridges every day; and even on the nights 
when he took herinto dinner she talked 
more to her left-handed neighbor than to 
him—such is the innate perversity of wo. 
tinan’s nature, 

But tn spite of this the tone of intimac 
which he had from the first adopted towards 
ber remained unchanged. 

All bis best things were said especially 
forher benefit, If she by any chance per. 
petrated a sarcasin, instinctively her eyes 
sought his,as though sure of its being 
understood and appreciated; a kind of 
electric communication seemed in fact to 
have established itself between thern, which 
was patent for all the world to see, 

One morning at the beginning of the next 
week there came a slight variation in the 
monotony of their days. 

Mr. Brandon,the only really keen sporta- 
man among the men-kind, went off to shoot 
alone; for Mr. Loudoun was in the agonies 
of last rehearsals, Mr, Franks had once 
ventured to make up his mind that be pre. 
ferred the blandishments of his lady-love 
to shooting his fellow-sportsmen, and Mur. 
ray Wentworth was overwheimed with 
preparations fora political cainpaign he was 
about to undertake in the neighboring 
county. 

Cecil Cartwright,full of an unusual thirst 
for communion with ber friends, retired to 
her room shortly after breakfast to write 
letters, and soon, seated at her writing- 
table by the window looking out on the 
shaded lawn, she was deep in an épistie 
which bade tair to assume portentous di- 
mnensions, 

But gradually her ideas seemed to flow 
less freely, her pen was refilled with leas 
monotonous regularity, her eyes strayed 
ottener and oftener froin the paper before 
her to thegreen lawn and the cool trees 
under whose shade the rest of the party 
were gathered together in various attitudes 
of lazy enjoyment. 

They had been there all along, but 
not till now had they disturbed her 


peace, 

Even Millioent’s heated remonstrances 
againet Mr. Frank’s peculiar method of 
scoring in the single she was playing with 
bim had not sufficed to disturb the even 
tenor of her correspondence, 

But another chair had lately been added 
tothe rest,and now a masculine voice 
gave tone and body to the woman s talk, 
and it was this new element apparently 
which proved so disturbing to her 
mind, 

She became conscious toc that it was hot 
and stuffy in the house, though to most un- 
prejudiced people her room would have 
seerned refresuingly cool and airy; the 
grass seemed greener, the sky more azure, 
the protecting cancpy of the trees mors 
dense than they bad ever seemed be- 
fore, 

Suddenly she thrust her untinished letter 
into the blotting-paper, and catching a 
passing sight of herse/f inthe long glass, 
she took up her sunshade and proceeded 
leisurely down the stairs and the hall, where 
she stopped a moment to bury her taceina 
great bow! of early chrysanthemuuins, and 
then out into the garden. 

Millicent saw her first. 

“Cecil, dear, take iny place,’’ she cried, 
springing to her feet, 

“No, mine,” cried Frances, doing like- 
wie, 

And Murray Wentworth said nothing, 
but stood quietly by the chair he had 
vacated, and with a snile of thanks she ac- 
cepted bis silent ofter. 

“| suppose you know,’’ she said, as she 
settied nerself comfortably in her seat, 
while Wentworth stretched bimself on the 
grass beside her, “that I have come out en- 
tirely against my will? Tne noise you good 
people nave been wnaking out bere made 
letters an impossibility.’ 

“Tm very glad of it,’’? said Mra, Brandon 
promptly. “f wish we’d made more noise, 
and then perhaps you’d have come out 
sooner.”’ 

“It's all very well, dear Mrs, Brandon,”’ 
said Cecil, with much gravity; “‘butif you 
had the number of ‘dearest triends’ that [ 
have, you wouldn’t scoff at the exactions of 
my correspondence,’’ 

But as Cecil was a proverbially atrocious 
correspondent, her gravity only made the 
Brandons laugh. 

“Hullo! bere’s a telegram fof some- 
body,’’ exclaimed Millicent, as the butler’s 
stately form appeared bearing towards the 
group with the familiar brown envelope on 
a saiver. 

“Collins is an excelient creature,” said 
Cecil, meditatively regarding the man's 
advancing figure. “It’s such a pity hes 
got legs like a sickle!’’—which poetical 
description of poor Collins’ very slightly 
bowed legs made it very difficult for the 
others to keep their countenances on bis 
approach, 

“A telegram for you, sir,’’ said the man, 
stopping before Murray Wentworth. “The 
boy is waiting to know if there’s any an- 
swer,.”* 

Wentworth took the tnissive carelessly 
enough — it was probably only to say 
that the time of his first meeting was 
altered, 

But no sooner had bis eve glenced at its 
contents than he rose quickly to his feet, 
saying with agood dea! of suppressed agita- 
tion: 

“Yes, there isan answer. | will come 
in 

And followed in silence by the butier hé 


walked rapidly towar is the b se. 

‘Poor fellow! I’m afraid it is some ba 
news,’’ said Mra. Brandon as 800n as 
were it of earshot; **he locked ver 
u peet.’’ 

And as she spoke she turned half invo 


untarily towards Cecil, woo, as though un 


conscious of her surroundings, was tli! 
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watching the departing couple just now 
entering the front door, and the look of 
yearning anxiety op her face revealed as 
certain to her hostess something which she 
had only suspected hitherto, 

“Ceoll, dear,’”’ sald Mrs. Brandon, rising 
and gently taking the girl’s hand #0 as to 
recall her to berself, lest the others 
should see what she had seen, “will you 
come for @ walk with me? I feel ratber 
cbilly.” 

Cecil, seeming suddenly to real:ze where 
she was, jumped up, and putting her arm 
in Mrs. Brandon’s, the two sauntered off 
together in silence; and shortly alterwards 
the party ieft under the trees broke up,and 
the garden was totally desurted. 

Luncheon was not such a lively meal as 
usual; for though Murray Weotworth was 
not there (he bad gone out, leaving behind 
an explanatory message lor Mrs, Brandon 
with the butler), the knowledge that inie- 
fortune had happened to any member otf 
the party seemed to produce a sense of op- 
pression in the reac, 

Cecil did not talk much, and seemed re- 
lieved when it was over; a feeling which 
was probably intensified when the carriages 
came round to take the others to the gar- 
den-party, from which Cecil bad begged to 
be excused, and when,soon aflter,the sound 
of their departing wheels told her she was 
left alone, 

She stood a few moments on the steps 
where she had seen them al! off, looking 
absently down theavenue,and then walked 
slowly into the ball, where she ato 
again with her band on the table, still lost 
in thought, 

Suddenly she threw back her head with 
a gesture characteristic of her changing na- 
ture, as though dismissing all unpleasant 
thoughts, while ber face resumed nearly all 
its usual serenity. 

She walked quicklv into the library, 
chose a volume of Browning from the 
shelves,and gently humming to berself she 
entered the hall again,took down her wide. 
brimmed garden bat from the stand, threw 
a light shawl over her arin, and stopping a 
moment to arrange ber bat before the oon- 
venient hall looking-glass, she sauntered 
out into the garden. 

Across the lawn she strolled, ber soft 
white gown seeming to bring back the van- 
ished summer into the char.oing autumn 
day, jumped the sunk fence with the 
light ease of an untramnmelied figure, and 
made her way leisurely down tue avenue 
of limes, 

Tne light September wind whispered 
gently in the tops of the grand old trees, 
and with tender homage carpeted the grass 
before her feet with the firat-fruita of 
Autumn’s harvest. 

And as she walked along amid the rust- 
ling leaves her former mood returned upon 
her, for the litues seemed tull of eweoet- 
ness, coming loss; and it was with the old 
thoughtful expression that sbe emerged 
from the shade of the trees, turned to the 
leit and opened a gate leading to the road, 
then crossed the road to another gate open- 
ing into a field in the centre of which was a 
littie hill planted with trees, which was her 
favorite haunt and ber destination that alter- 
noon, 

The grass was dry, for there had been no 
rain for weeks; and 8» it was with no extra- 
ordinary imprudence that sbe seated her- 
self at the foot of astately fir and fell wo read- 
ing “Abt Vogler.” 

It was one of ber favorite bits of Brown. 
ing; ite healthy, manly optimism inspirited 
ber. 

For in spite of her love of admiration and 
her other frivolous tendencies, she bad a 
fund of feeling and appreciation, of the 
deptb of which few, if any, of her friends 
were aware. 

She had had life too much her own wa 
for the development of her finer q usli- 
ties, 

Hitherto all she bad wanted she had had 
—and that is the worst possible training for 
the character. 

But there are some who in spite of the 
drawbacks of prosperity seem to preserve 
a secret standard of right for which it js 
difficult to acoount on any logical 
grounds, 

Yet, when we come to analyzs it, it seems 
to be only the faculty of reverence, the 
power of appreciation which gives to them 
a rule of life—for to be able to adinire isthe 
first step towards imitation, 

And Cecil bad an bonest admiration for 
all things which are “‘pure and lovely and 
ot good report;” and though she oftan teli 
below it, she bad a certain standard of her 
own. 

And 80 when she was dispirited and con- 
scious most of failure it coumforted her to 
read, 

But in a moment of time ber new-found 
peace was wrecked; for a man had just 
opened tne gate at the bottom of the field, 
and was walking quickly towards ber, and 
she was conscious of nothing in the worid 
but the existence of just his soul—and 
hers. 

“[ thought I should find you here,” 
he said, ashe c.imbed the little hill to 
her side, ‘May 1 stay with you 4 little 
bit?’’ 

“Why, yes,” she answered,turning away 
her head so that be might not see the light 
in hereyes, “f have no legal monopoly 
of this field’? (with a slight emphasis on 
legal). 

“*W hich mneans,” he said, with a smile, 
‘that you have the right of custom and tra 
dition, and that practically I am a_ tres 
passer. Well—I can’t beipit; | must be 
content to be mentally prosecuted Dy you 
for l an { solitude, and I want t 
talk D u know that [’ve waiked ter 
miles since | saw you last—and all Dy (ny 
ae ? , 


{ 
tired 


3 un 





“What arity you didn’ttake Mr, Franks 


with you,” said Cecil gravely, tarning her 
eyes to his, 

The next moment they were both laugh. 
ing, and thus ber restaint wore off, for there 
is nothing 80 productive of intimacy as a 
common object of ridicule, 

‘Tell me—what are you reading?” he 
asked,as he siood leaning against the trunk 
of a tree, looking down upon her. “Your 
nature is sufficiently artistic for you to suit 

our reading to the weather; consequently 

t is eowething restful and peaceful, I ex- 
pect.” 

“Yeos,’’ she answered refiectively, “it is 
something restful; but I don’t think the 
weather bad inuch to do with my choiloe, 
which was far wore spiritual than physical. 
} was reading “Abt Vogiler.”” Don’t gather 
from that that I'ma Browningite—I don’t 
aspire so bigh!’’ 

“Heaven forbid that 
ewered a “I have far too much 
veneration for whing to care to see him 
insulted by abject and indiscriminate wor- 
ship. Buttell me,” he added, suddenly 
bending down. so as to see her face, “why 
did you need ‘Abt Vogler’ this afternoon? 
What has disturbed your peace so that you 
need soothing?” 

“IT don’t know,” she answered in a low 
voice, looking straight before her. ‘May 
not one feel restless without knowing the 
reason why?’’ 

“Oh, you, one may, of course; there is no 
law againstit. But I don’t think it often 
happens; one is generally conscious of the 
causes, both physical and moral, of one’s 
different mooda,”’ 

‘Well, and supposing I do 
cause—w hat then?”’ 

“Why, then I should like you to tell it to 
me—that is ail.’’ 

“Are you my father-confessor?”’ she asked 
a little bitteriy. 

“I don’t aspire so high!—but I am your 
friend,and | don’t like you .o ve disturbed. 
Tell ne,” he went on with strange persist- 
ency, while bis voice sank a little—*tell ine 

+ + « What it was.”’ 

His voice was full of nagnetism, and she 
felt ber soul going out to him against her 
will, Will! She had no will left; she 
was paralyzed by bis presence and his in- 
fluence, andi she must speak at bia bid- 
ding. 

“Yea, I will tell you,” she said, in acuri- 
ous even voice, Which sounded to her ears 
faraway. “I was disturbed because you 
were intreuble. Is that what you wanted 
ine to say?’’ 

“But — did that disturb yeu?” be 
said, bending lower. ‘‘Were you very 
sorry?’’ 

She got up slowly and stood facing him, 
involuntarily; for she could not help her- 
self, 

*Yes,”’ she said slowly, 
my, 

“Why were you very sorry?” he said, 
coming near to her and looking in her 
eyes, 

She made no answer. 

“Why were you sorry?’’ he repeated, his 
voice sinking to a whisper; and then in an- 
other moment bis arms were round her 
and sbe was lying on his breast, bis lipa on 
bera, 

“Tell me,” he whispered, while he held 
her close. Stillsbe did not answer; only 
jay still in his arins with closed eyes, “Te!! 
me,”’ be whispered again—‘‘tell me... 
Ceci!.”" 

Then she opened her eyes full, and 
the strength of passion in their depths 
rent a great thril: leaping through his 
veins, 

‘Because I love you with all my beart 
and soul,’’ sbe said, with very low in- 
tensity. 

And again bis arms enfolded her closely, 
and again bis lips met hers, 

Suddenly shetore herself away from bit, 
and, pressing ber hands t> her eyes, she 
cried like some creature in pain. 

“Ab! what have you done to ine! What 
have L said! No!”—as he madea step to- 
wards ber—‘‘don’t touch ime, please! | 
would like to be alone, Won't you leave 
me now?” 

Fora moment he stood irresolute, his 
tace astudy of conflicting emotions, Finally 
one among them seemed to gain the upper 
hand; the light suddenly vanished from his 
eyes, his mouth grew hard and set; and 
turning on his heel, he left her lean- 
ing againat a tree, white and dazed and 
trembling, still with her bead on ber 
bands. 

For soine minutes she remained as he had 
left ber, till the click of the gate told that he 
was out of sight. 

Then sbe lifted her head and looke! 
straight before her with a curious unseeing 
look. 

And though atthe time she realized no- 


ou should!’’ he an- 


know the 


“I was very 





thing of what she saw with her bodils 
eyes, yet afterwards, when she reverted 
the scene in thought, every detail of the 
quiet landseaps stool out vividly before | 
her—the little stream winding along atthe | 
bottom of the field, the muuching cows | 
and the old white horse in tne fleld be- 
yood, acrovs to the rounded, wooded Mid- 
land bills, 

It ia #0 in all great crises of human life; 
the material shares equally with the 
epiritual, and we cannot cneat it, try bow 
we will. 


There was an expression in her face as ot .| 


one who had received a blow; an expression 
too, of lows, 


Something seemed to have gone from 


ber, taking with it her old imperious look 
and the confident light in her eyes, leaving 
behind t something pltifu something 
sugZestive of surrender and new y iis 
covered Weak near 

How long she st i there she never 
knew. lime has no being when al! t 
faculties aregathered to one point—the clock 
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measures existence, not life. 

At length a little shiver passed over her, 
and she seemed to come w herself, Look- 
ing down, she saw frowning lying open 
at ber feet; she atoo down and took the 
book up In her hand. 

It was open at the same whe had 
been reading years before, as it seemed to 
her; and as ber eyes fell on the familiar 
words her lips grew tremulous, ber eyes 
filled,and the next tnoment she threw her- 
selfdown on the ground in a passion of 
tears, 

She did not stir again till the slanting 
rays of the san and the long shadows of the 
~ Ne her that the day was coming to an 
end, 

Siowly she rose to her feet, and made ber 
way stuinblingly down the little hill and 
across the field, till she came within sight 
of the bouse, 

So:nething In ita look of cheerful serenity 
seemed to repel her; and instead of turning 
down the avenue she walked away in the 
direction of the pond, and it was nearly 
dark wh'n she at last turned her face in 
the direction of home. 

She was almost too tired to feel anything 
very acutely, but she was vaguely conscious 
of a wish, assbe turned the handle of the 
front door, that she might not meet any one 
on her way to her room. 

But as she ad vanced into the hall she saw 
by the light of the eastern lamp which 
swung from the ceiling that Mra. Brandon 
was standing by the table, and she knew 
that there was no posaibility of escape, At 
the soft trou-frou of her dreas Mra, Brandon 
looked up and could hardly repress a cry 
at the signt of her expression of weariness 
aud dejection; but ber tact stood Ler in good 
stead on this as on all occasions, 

“Ceoll, darling,” she said gently, “1’m 
afraid you will Ewe caught cold. i don’t 
like the thought of your being out #o late 
46 this; but it issuch a lovely evening that 
1 don't wonder at your being tempted. 
Don’t come down to dinner to-night—you 
look tired,”’ 

‘'Tnank you, dear Mrs, Krandon,”’ said 
Cecil quietly, turning away her head to 
hide the traces of ber recent tears, “If you 
realiy don’t mind, I think I won't oome 
down. I am tired.’’ 

“By the way, dear,” sald Mrs. Brandon, 
‘f have something to tell you from Mr. 
Wentworth; he bas just gone to London, 
and——’’ 

“Mr, Wentworth has just gone to Lon. 
don!" said Cecil, stopping with her hand 
on the banisters, and repeating the words 
alter ber with dulliteration. “Why—what 
do you mean?... He... Ob, you mean 
he has just gone for the night, and returns 
to-morrow?’ 

And she turned her eyes,full of agonized 
questioning, on her triend. 

Mra, Bran:ton bit ber lip and turned 
away, asharp sense of pain sending the 
tears to her eyes, 

“No, dear,” she said gently, “he will not 
come back; he has gone to the déath-bed 
of a great triend—Fraok Howard, He toid 
me tw tell you the name, because he said 
you would know it,” 

Jecil leant heavily against the banisters, 
and ber face looked suddenly old and hag- 
gard. 

“What name did you say?” she asked, in 
a dazed, stupid voice, ‘I didn’t quite catch 
it... Frank—something or other... 1 
think it was?”’ 

‘Frank Howard,’’ repeated Mra, Bran- 
don. 

“... You said something about a death- 
bed,’’ sbe said presently, as though trying 


to reoollect. “Is Frank Howard dy 
ing?’’ 
“Yes, dear. Mr. Wentworth waa tele- 


graphed for this morning. He watted till 
the night-tnaii, because all the afterncon 
trains are #O slow. Mr, Howard basn't 
forty-eight hours to live. It is all very sad. 
He seeins to have been leading a life of ex- 
cess for sone tine pastowing lo sone great 
love disappointment!” 

There was a painful silenoe, broken only 
by the ticking of the hall clock, 

“Thank you,” sald Cecil at length, once 
more turning towardathe staira, ‘.. . I 
understand now,.”’ 

(And ty the end of time Mra. Brandon 
never Knew all the meaning in these three 
words), 

“Wuy do youery, dear?’’ khe asked, as 
ehe looked round and saw the tears cours. 
ing down Mrs, Brandon's checks, “I kuew 
hin very well—once—and | atin sorry— 
that ia all; and, disengaging herself yeutiy 
from her friend's detaining band, she went 
slowiy and heavily upstairs into her own 
rooin, whence she did notappear ayain that 


riggtit. 
[TO BE OONTINURD, | 
—_> - > 
Soorbry DItaLoGguks, — Seene: At an 


aflernoonm tea, 


“Anh, good-tporning!"’ said she, “How do 


| you do?” 


“Thanks! Ohl ab! So glad to see you 
this wnorning,’’ said he, 

“Charming dayv!"’ 

“Deligottul, You are looking lovely!’ 

“Ah, thanks, awfully. Dida't I meet you 
yesterday at Mra, Blank’s?"’ 

“How kind of you to remember,”’ said 
he. (He wasn'tthere.) “Il beard @ pretty 
co; poument paid youat Mra, X's, Coarus 
ing place that, isn't iP’? 

“Exquisite, ’ #4 d ahe. 


° (SLe wes never 


there.) "Do te n6 what you neard?’ 
In another corner, later 
“Whata delightful man that Mr, Kobin- 
son ia’? said she to « friend 
\ at mM hata my 
4 -) »! t at 
“ - -—— row ° a4 
4 
4 ” Vi ae * at's M ins 
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Scienti 
clentific and Useful. 

GReAsK.—Gasoline is an excellent sol. 
vent of grease or paint. Another and a 
good and popular one, is made of equal 
parts of aqua-ammoola, alcohol and opirits 
of turpentine, 

FUMIGATING Books, — The Sheffield 
Free Library bas adopted the plan of furnt- 
gating the books. They are exposed for fit 
teen minutes to the fumes of carbolic acid 
atatemperature of from 150° to 200°, 

HaTtT-BaNnps —A doctor took a black ja- 
panned hat-band worn by a patient su fler. 
ing from headache, and tound it contained 
three ounces of one of the lead saita, From 
this case he concludes that many headaches 
are due to the absorption of the lead in the 
hat- band. 

SHon Sou“ns.—A Nuremburg tnventor 
has produced a shoe sole com posed of wire 
net overlaid with a substance resembling 
india-rubber. These soles which oost but 
half the price of leather, have been teamed 
in the German army, and tound to be twice 
as durable. 

A New Natt.—A new double pointed 
nail is the invention of an ingenious 
woman. The points turn in opposite direo- 
tions, They are eapecally usetul tor invis 
ible nailing in wood-work. It tia aimply 
two nails joined firmly, the sides of the 
heads being placed together. 

DRILLING GtLass.—In drilling glass, 

stick a piece of stiff clay or putty on the 
mrt where ag wish & make the hole. 
Make a hole in the putty the size you want 
the hole, reaching to the glass, of course 
Into this hole pour @ little molten lead, 
when, unless it is very thick glass, the 
plece will immediately drop out, 

Tovs.—Infanta’ toys should be systemat- 
loally cleaned, The child beslavers the im- 

ylement several tines a day, and leaves sa- 
iva in the rattie or whatever it may be, as 
a culture bed of bacteria. This condition 
of things goes on till the boy is a magazine 
of animal ne to contaminate and recon- 
ta'ninate the innocent victim of thoughtless 
ipattention. 


DRAWING BY FIRK.—A process bas been 
perfected and patented tor drawing upon 
wood by means of a tine metallic point 
kept red hot so that the lines are actually 
burned into the surface, A powertul oxy- 
hydrogen, or rather fame, keeps the point 
always ata bigh temperature, and yet the 
apparatus is 80 Compact that it may be used 
with the ease and freedom of a pencil. It 
is, moreover, #0 adjusted as to produce at 
will all shades of brown, from the lightest 
shade to that verging on black. 

Pa 


Farm and arden. 


SMALL Froit.—Wherea plece of land 
is to be laid out in the tall for autucon plant 
ing Of spall fruits it should be plowed now 
and kept constantly cultivated, so aa to 
kill out all grass pf weeds. It will save 
labor next spring. 

Tik Woop.—Attention must 
the wood of the tub or firkin in 
butter is packed, as the odor ma 
nate and thus spoil the butter, 
rhould be very clean. Kancid butter may 
often be traced to firking not properiy 
adapted for holding butter, 

SALT. Allow the stock free access to 
Malt at thin season, as it assinten in counter. 
acting the eflecta of a wrasse die Siuould 
scours Appear keep the stock shut up for a 
day ortwoand give each animal « wari 
bran mash, Salt is necessary at all sea- 
sons but more particularly in sumer, 

FRNCING.—A very cheap way to fence 
meer’ trom the ygardon is to stretch tree 
No. 12 wires quite tightly, and then weave 
In coumtnon swamp willow, sharpening the 
ends and sticking them in the ground 
couple of inches, This fence does not cost 
over six cents a rod and is very effective 


be viven 
which the 
conta 
The firkin 


Swat. Cie ests. One 
ing the popular clamor for 
reminds ite readers that 


journal, ‘ j }’ ” 
miniall chp creer, 


the saminller the 


cheese the larger the pers nlaye of rind 
and waste, [tis a serious of jeetion to all 
stall cheeses not only that they involve 
extra labor and waste, but that they do not 


cure as Woll as the large ones, 


THE 
Neither 


SKA A high authority saye: 
eorn-meal oor bran ia the test 
milk-producing tood, With the beat clover 
hay corn neal should be added as a part 
otthe ration, but with corn-fodder, straw 
or poor hay, good wieat bran should tres 
added instead of corn teal Hran will tal 
anCe poor jodder much better than corn 
ea), 


PigkoNs,—Vigeons will thrive in =tmal 
yards if keptio lota cot twelve or more, ot 
exceeding twenty asa@linmit. They uust 
be mated, however, as an eatra 
cause® them ts quarrel, Tt bas been den 
onstrated thata larger nututyer 
can be produced io this tosnner than when 
the parent birds are given fll iiterty The 
yards should be covered with wire mesh, 


iisnie WwW 


of Sijliaten 


THe AkuMy Wons,— The tol owing rect 
po tas been recommended as a sure Ces! 
to that preat enemy of the vineyard 

larmy worn: Spray with Paris yg 
trtast te wmpitated contin 4 
mettlingg), ONG pound u va ! “ 
[tf it is feared that Ven p tv we 
foliage, and tnerety 
) yY the Saline » ti 4 i“ 
A 4 a 
A nr 4 a 
" 4 
. 
o ry 
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TERMS OF SUBAChIPTION. 


(TH ADVANCE ) 

1 Oopy Une Year.......... —— «scenes @@® 
3 Coptes Ome Year... ......... occtcoeees 8 
4 Oopies Upe Year, ana 

Qlab = .. epebeonsec: <0000 000000 00000 
© Copies Une .ear, anc Une Ww gelter-up of 

CAGED ccccce c cccce sees coe + 0002 sss000 secee 189 @ 

Additions to Clabe can be made alany time during 
the year at same rate. 

It te not required that a!) the members of a Ulab be 
at the came pustoffice. 

Remit by Postal Urder, foetal Neve, Draft, Unect, 
or Hegistered Letter. 

Always enclose postage for correspondence requir- 
ing separate reply, lolneure response. 

Advertising rates furnished on applica- 
thon. 


Une Ww «#evver-up of 


Address ai) letters wo 
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False Lights. 
Young people, sincere people, impulsive 


people and imaginative people bave alla 


common danger—that of being led astray 
by false lighta 
of theme falee lights there are 


many 
intellect, 
affections in hope 
lems morasses, Others again misleading the 
sympathies, the imagination, the beliet. 
But they all end in the same thing—mis 
chief, mistake and a lost way 

To the young and the sincere—and the 
young are pene rally Aincere Up lon Certain 
pant—organized craft and 
arta of which they do not 


kinds—some bewildering — the 


othere entangling the 


tulsehood are 
know the for 
mula, foreign languages whereol they do 
not understand the very alphabet. Ap 
pearances stand for realities, and words are 
net so much symbols as things-in-them 
selves 

They are able to tell their 
white ‘ies and act their own little 
of ws small insignificant for the 
most part transparent kind, but they do 
not apply their own rulea to the grammar 
of their elders, and when those elders say 
aoand sO the younger 


own little 


talalties, 


and and 


believe them, and 
when they show such and such lights they 


follow them, ——-in many instances to the 


same result as those doomed ships whieh 


were deceived on the Cornish coast, such 


time as that, let us hope legendary parson, 


rent his hobbled horse on the 


cliffs in a 


fog, with n lanterh Inetened to his fore 


feet, to simulate the plunging of a ship in 


the sea. Then said the sailing masters of 


those doomed and predestined ships 


“Where one vessel can go another may" 


and so ploughed their way «'raight on to 
the rocks and into the hands of death and 
the wreckers 

So le it with certuin falee This held out 
to the unwary and ivnornant 

The influence Wiic! kt wiedyve of the 
world bas over the vou s Immense 
They are conscious of «a wide | brary of 


living learning of which they are at pre 
sent ignorant; and they credit. the 


enced with almost 


exper 
euperostural powers of 
discernment 

We are often led 


tions, people, influen 


aairay by these ec 


mdi 


es and circumstances, 


but there sare tals ghis, too, which are 
false opinions = ar falwe philosophies 
mainly bern of discontent 


SG eyotisimn 
That a certain philosopher has much to say 
b 


for his gloomy views of the individual lite 
tousded as it is by imbeeilitv to he vin wit 

and death to end *a tact which no one 
would be rash enough to d epute It is 


one side of the shield: and thie «ide is As 


true as the other 


Rut when we come t \ 


verweening vanity Whore amibitio than 
power, and of supreme ¢ empt for their 
fellows born of egotism a elf conceit 
when we come tu them siinyg al progress 
science, change, pul os! c tee 
ng, and & that mis ne 

I nt fn x & ay " ‘ ' 

on vA rit .e@se ‘ “ 

A 


mv eeeneens *® | and the emiling, heslthy-minded and hap- 
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ugliness—to ignorance and false views— 
and be the only one free of his own soul 
and mind. 

This, these flashing #sthetes, proud of 
themselves and discontented with all else, 
do not see and will not understand. Hence 
they flicker their false lights in the eyes of 
the world; and afew of the younger and 
less experienced believe in them and fol- 


| low after the shine—which leads to event 


ual shipwreck. 

This kind of false and artificial discon 
tent is popular to-day. Great names head 
the vanguard of the universal grumblers, 


pily constituted optimist, who takes life ss 
it comes—the rough with the smooth, and 
thinks the smooth the larger portion—eo 
jJoying the sunshine and sheltering from 
the rain, or if need be facing the wind and 
the uphill walk with a stout heart nor too 


| many complaints—is looked on as but an 


earthly kind of being not attuned to those 
finer harmonies whereby chins grow long, 


cheeks pale, and eyes downcast and lan 
guid. 


The talse light of affectation, mental or 


| personal, follows us all through our mod 
| ern life, as it has always followed civiliza 


tion 

If we halt and let it lead us, we are lost. 
It we keep it well behind us, and look ever 
with steadfast eyes to the realities of things 


| aud the sincerities of life, we shall do well 





and gain no harm. 

If wecan preserve our souls from the 
sorrow to come On us Only too surely from 
believing in the false lights held out by 
others, blessed are we. 

This is not given to us all; and some of 
us carry to our graves the scars left by the 
burns made when we grasped the flaming 


| pitch brand that we took to be a star to 


wards which we stretched our hands in 
worship. 

The highways of life are strewn with the 
dead joys of those out of whom all love 
and happiness have been burned. The 
seas Of life carry the burdens of the wrecks 
made by these false lights hung out on the 
rocks 

The young have lostthecharm of youth, 
and the aged have never been young; all 
these fatal lights, which as- 
sumed to show # path and did not. But 
this, too, is one of the things where each 
soul demands to make its own experience, 
snd one burnt wing is never suffered to 


redeem another, 
—_ a 


beemuse of 


No occupation is low it it be consistent 
with what is just and honest, 
every one of us, 


We are all, 
living by ministering, in 
some way or other, to each other's neces 
sitick and comtorts. The world is 
which all are sellers 
ind buyers in turn, and in which each is 


whole 
buta great shop in 


expected to do something useful tor the 
yeneral well-being of the concern. Honor 
and shame, a8 Pope has observed, arise 
from-no particular condition in lite; true 
merit consists in the correct performance otf 


our part, whatever that may chance to be 





CHKILOKEN B8hould be taught as early as 
possible the working of the law of conse 
Who breaks pays. Do 


quences such 


and such athing, and a certain consequence 


| that God rules His universe; and 


must follow. Thatis the way in) which 
we children of a larger growth recognize 
the ear 
lier we can point it out the better. It is far 
more effectual, because more reasonable, 
than the ordinary arbitrary teaching of 


what is right and what is wrong 





THe art ot nothearing should be learned 
by all. It is fully as important to domes 
tie happiness as a cultivated ear, for which 
both money and time are expended. Phere 
are so many things which it is paintul t» 
hear, so many which we ought not to hear, 
which, if heard, will dis 
turb the temper, corrupt simplicity an 
modesty, detract trom contentment an! 
happiness, that every one should be edi 
ested to take in or shut ont sounds aceor 
ing to 


so Very many 


his or her pleasure 





\ rH is not the age of pleasure, w« 


and we are there 


e exposed t Inily cisappointments a1 
Ch W wee a little 
‘ a) W iahenr 
4 Aim A 











| that they shall die like 


A MAN has advanced far in the study of 
morals who has mastered the difference 
between oride and vanity. The first is 
lotty, calm, immovable; the second is un- 
certain, capricious, unquiet. The one 
adds © & man’s stature; the other puffs 
him out. The one is the source of a thou- 
sand virtues; the other is that of nearly al! 
vices and al! perversities, 





RecREATION is to the mind what whet 
ting is to the scythe. He, therefore, who 
spends his whole time in recreation is ever 
whetting, never mowing; his grass may 
grow and his seed starve; as, on the con- 
trary, he who always works and never re- 
creates is ever mowing, never whetting— 
laboring much to little purpose. 

Ir is the nature of strife to breed envy, 
indifference and malice, Each of the mul- 
titude, in his anxiety to be first at the goal, 
pushes his competitors aside. It is only 
the good Samaritan who crosses to the 
other side to litt up and bind the wounds of 
the unforturate contestant who has fallen 
by the way, worsted in the race 

Tue young aod the muddle aged are 
frequently filled with discontent and rail 
against life; but seldom is this the case 
with those who are full of years and the 
wisdom of age. They have been so long 
endowed with life, and it has taught and is 
teaching them 80 many lessons, that they 
cannot complain of it, still less condemn. 





Tne art of happiness is to extract the 
good wherever it may be found, to make 
it prominent and keep it uppermost in the 
mind, to emphasize every blessing, to wel- 
come every joy, and to take delight in 
witnessing the happiness of others and in 
adding to it wherever it is possible 


ALL weighty things are done in solitude, 
that is, without society. The means of 
improvement consist not in projects, or in 
any violent designs, for these cool, and 
cool very soon, but in patient practicing 
tor whole long days, by which I make the 
thing clear to my highest reason. 





No wringing of the hands and knocking 
the breast, or wishing one’s self unborn; 
all which are but the ceremonies of sor 
row, the pomp and ostentation of an ef- 
feminate grief, which speak not 80 much 
the greatness of the misery as the small- 
ness of the mind. 


Our of suffering have emerged the 
strongest souls; the most massive charac- 
tera are seamed with scars; martyrs have 
put on their coronation robes glittering 
with fire, and through their tears have the 
sorrowful first seen the gates of heaven. 


lo love all mankind, from the greatest 
to the lowest, a cheerful state of being is 
required; but in order to see into mankind, 
into life, and still more into ourselves, suf- 
fering is requisite. 

VIRTUE consists in doing our duty in the 
several relations we sustain, in respect to 
ourselves, to our fellow-men and to God, 
as known from reason, conscience and re 
velation. 

To pursue joy is to lose it. The only 
way to get it is to follow steadily the path 
of auty, without thinking of joy, and then, 
hke sleep, it comes most surely unsought. 


PLANETS govern notthe soul nor guide 
the destinies of men, but trifles, lighter 
than straws, are leversin the building up 
of character 

WHEN once infidelity can persuade men 
beasts, they wi!! 
soon be brouyht to live like beasts alao. 
DKTERMINE With yourself to employ a 


me, in order to acquire the 


Virthe to which you are least disposed 
‘¥ re CA ab y ng and every day 
stacey “ h very much may b 
“ 
' 4 : a¢ | 











|} at the existence of Peter 


The World’s Happenings. 





A drunken man arrested in Reading had 
91722 In his pockets 

Alarms of fire are given at Nogales, A. 
T.. by the shooting of emall arms. 

McGregory, Ia., has a young ladies’ 
hoat club, duly officered and uniformed, 

Calitornia papers are boasting of straw 
berries sand 9 inches in circumference. 

Beginning next New Year's day all exe 
cutions In New York State will be by electricity. 


The house in which General Grant was 


born is now on exhibition under canvas in Cinctn- 
nati, 
Forty years ago much of the silver 


change in this country was of Spanish and Mextean 
coinage. 


The question of introducing culinary in- 
struction late the public schools of Chicago is being 
agitated, 


Miss Catbarine T. Simonds has comple- 
ted 530 years of service asateacher in the Franklin 
School, Boston. 


If all the land was leveled into the sea 
the water would flow over the entire globe with an 
average depth of one mile, 


A trock coat is never called a Prince Al 
bert lu Kngland, Shirt cuffs there are ‘‘wrist- 
bands, '* and underslirts are ‘‘vests,’’ 


Alexander Roskoft, a laboring man in 
Bridgeport, Conn., speaks Russian, German, Hun- 
warian, Hebrew, Latin, English and Italian. 


A woman in Indians, now engaged ina 
law gull, saidthatshe had been engaged to be mar- 
ried 2¥ times, and each time the man backed out, 


An Eoaglish oflicer estimates that there is 
more than $200,000.00 in gold and silver under the 
sea which could be reached by diving and good 
luck, 


The Mikado of Japan has issued an edict 
against what he calls ‘*the pernicious game of base 
ball, which toreignuers are attempting to introduce 
into this country." 


Tue depression of the times is severely 
felt by the English aristocracy. Many families ouce 
opulent are now glad to let thelr town residences in 
London to rich foretguers. 


A letter in a regular ‘‘return request’’ 
envelope, mailed over four years ago in Kast Orange, 
N.J., has just been returned undelivered, It was 
addressed to New llaven, Conn, 


‘I feel as it I were on eagle’s wings and 
am ready to go,’* said Mrs, Martha Koberts, a Sun- 
day-school teacher, ata’ Level Creek, Gia,, celevra- 
tion the other day; and, sure enough, she did go— 
fell dead on the spot, 


A brewer in Allegheny City, Pa., pro- 
poses to furnish Ice cool beer to residences and 
places of business through a system of maina s»4 
service pipes, meters being Introduced to determine 
the amount used, same as gas. 


A new kind ot strike occurred in a fe- 
male seminary at Nashville, Tenn., where a class of 
young ladies indignantly struck against instruction 
from « text-book on history which recited the old 
story of Jefferson Davis’ capture in femaie attire, 


Mrs. Robert Milligan, of Bridgeport, 
Ga., gave birth to her 25th child on May 10, The 
mother is 48 years old and was married at 14 years of 
ave. Her children include 5 sets of twins, and of the 
25, 2i are living, the oldest being 34 years ola, There 
are ¥y grandchildren, 


An Alabama farmer who was sentenced 
to work lo the mines for 45 years for committing 
murder, has become insane. Afler making an un- 
successful attempt to dash out bis brains against thr 
wall of his cell, he called for a Bible, and on recely- 
ing It, swallowed part of the New Testament leaf by 
leaf, 


That popular summer sleeping spot—the 
house roof, in New York, is receiving advocates at 
Boston, and already one of them has tried it, But 
he personally doesn’t now approve of such a loca- 
tion for sleeping. He rolled off to the ground, and 
miraculously, asthe building was six stories high, 
escaped serious injury 


A few days avo a Mr. Conti, of Ruich- 
mond, Va., noticed that his infantson was covered 
on the neck and arms with a” number of red spots, 
and he subsequently discovered that the child had 
been bitten by a large From 
infant's limbs began toswell, and 
guflerer died iu great agony, 


spider 


that time the 
finaily the Ltrle 


There was passed in the Synod of the 
Reformed Presbyterian Church at Pittsburg, re 
cently, a resolution directing the sessions to prose- 
cute, according tochurch discipline, members who 
advertise In Sunday newspapers, The Synod also 
confirmed a law requiring all members to give to 
the church one-tenth of their earnings, 


Some few weeks ago an 80-year-old col- 
ored resident of West Chester, Pa., became ac- 
quainted with an assistant school principal 2 
his Junior, living in Wilmington, It was a case of 
love at first sight, and now the couple are booked 
for av early marriage. Asa present, the bride's ac- 
quaintances have clubbed together to give her a set 
of artificlal teeth. Tae groom 
fixed financially. 


yeare 


s reported to be well- 


It takes all sorts of people to make up 
this world, and therefore there 
Zembrech, 


heed be no wonde 
whe when tls 


brother William died in Brookivn, the otver day, at 


ounce made a gheullsh raid upon the .atter'’s store 

He tried to eart off evervilbing, even tothe awnings 

proposing to leave the baked corpse tor the city i 
ry, whereat William's uelg! rs eing aware of 

eter’sill repute, stoned nin he left the vi 

f the tore 


Seving beach sand it valuables jost is 




























































NOT LOST. 





BY WM. W. LONG 


The songs we ilove, Vou saug me, 
May die on the air soft and low, 

Rut the memory tn listener and singer 
Will vibrate between, when I go. 


The flowers we watched In their blooming, 
Will Lo us together peer again appear, 
\sin that dead summer's holy hours, 
Hut their fragrance will always be near, 


The songs and the flowers forever, 
Will live in the home of each heart; 
The sonys and the flowers we'll chertsh, 
Phongh thelr music and beaaty depart, 


some far-away time in the future, 
When vone ts Hife's winter and rain, 
Through the gates of the Golden City 
We will pass to part never ayvain. 
—_— <> o- <a _—— 


A Jewel of Price. 


BY A. IIAMELYN. 


(PU voungest of five sons bolds a posi- 
tion which noamount ot allusion to 
the case of Benjamin and others will 

rid of its obvious disadvantages, 

When, as in my own case, are added 
certain physical and intellectual draw- 
backs, such as a stature of six feet four, 
and the most insignificant capacity tor ab- 
sorbing any sort of knowledge, how shall 
such a one complain if he is known and 
described as the tailure of the family? 

At least IL could not deny the justice of 
the title, for here was I, Lawrence 
Yarborough, at the age ot tive-and-twenty, 
hardly able to earn my own bread, ap- 
parently existing for the sole purpose of 
fultilling the prophecies of certain crusty 
old relatives, that ‘Larry would never do 
any good for himself.”’ 

But my chance caine at last, although, as 
the crusty ones averred, it was by some- 
thing like a miracle that it did come, in 
which I am atraid even the most 
charitable reader will be disposed to con- 
eur, 

Some months before the episode I am 
about to relate, | had been lucky enough 
to receive an otter to share chambers in the 
‘Temple with a friend of my own standing, 
named Hilton Bayley, aman who, having 
auiple private means of bis own, had 
joined the bar with a view to political 
rather than professional distinction. He 
was a clever fellow enough, and, with a 
large hereditary connection among solie- 
itors of position, was seldom without work 
ot one kind or another. 

One bright cool morning towards the end 
of April, Hilton Bayley looked up from 
his newspaper, and said, “Larry, you re- 
member that country case that Elmgood 
and Argill wanted me to go down to 
Stadbrook about? Now 1 don’t like re- 
fusing business, but I am due in the north 
aliuost directly, and I really don’t see my 
way to both. Hlow would it do if 1 
suggested your going in my place¥ You 
seo I know old Elmwood intimately, or of 
course | could not think of proposing such 
athing. What do you say?” 

‘Sas i “What would a 
briefless beginner like myself be likely to 
say atthe taintest chance of a job? But, 
my dear Hilton, you were asked to take 
this up because you are a clever chap, and 
all that, whereas J—— 


view 


shouted. 


” 


‘Nothing ot the kind,’’ he interrupted. 
‘They only want some one with a little 
local knowledge. 
within sound of Sladbrook bells, it seems 


Now a& you were born 


perfectly clear that you are the man,” 
Il did notthink it necessary to remind 
my friend that although I knew Sladbrook, 
~ladbrook also 


lailure of an otherwise 


knew meé--as the one 
fairly successful 
family. 

It was several left the 
place, and T felt that, even if iny former 
reputation remained, here was a chance ot 
earning anew one under the very eyes of 
the men who had in past days conferred 
upon me the unpleasant distinction, 


years since I 


tlowever, the end of it was that | found 
myself that afternoon in the presence ot 
good old Mr. Elmwood, listening to his 
slightly labored ex position of whatcertainly 
appeared to be a most simple case, and 
receiving uv Onal instructions, 


\rriving at Sladbrook, | met with an 


: j 
effusive reception trom an old triend John 


Heavitree, of the Holly Bush Hotel, who 
SI8fed upon isizning neto neof his 
A best edrooms, a delighttu id oak 
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till the Assizes. Why, you'll hardly 
believe me, Mr. Lawrence, when I tell 
you that at this moment of speaking there's 
only one other visitor in the house,—a 
commercial gent—out most of his time too. 
By the way, sir, he’s a bit free at scrapin’ 
up acquaintance with other gentlemen, 
but it’s only his way, s0 you won't mind, 
will you, sir!’’ 

“NotI, John! I shall be only too glad 
of any one to talk to, What does the 
gentleman travel in?’’ 

“Well, sir, not to put too tine a point 
upon it, it’s buttons. He don’t talk much 
about his own line, though. Whathe does 
like to get upon is joolry! Give him a 
start on that, sir, and he'll rap out some ot 
the curiousest yarns you ever heard. Beg 
pardon, sir, but there’s some one at the 
bar.” 

I was not long in finding out that the 
case of ‘Hartley va. Anscomb” showed 
signs of assuming a more complicated form 
than had been anticipated. 

Fach day brought some new develop 
ment of the case, until at last nearly a 
fortnight had elapsed and it was impossible 
to see precisely what position it would be 
best for our side to take up in the torth- 
coming action. 

One re-ult of all this was that my sinall 
supply of cash had begun to run short, 
and [ had been obliged to write to my 
eldest brother, Richard, telling him how 
I was situated, and asking for an advance 
until I should receive whatever was due 
from Elmwood and Argill. To this letter 
I had, tomy great annoyance, received no 
reply, and in order to explain the non-pay- 
ment of my second week’s hotel bill, I 
mentioned the circumstances § to old 
Heavitree, who at once laid himself out to 
persuade me that his best chance ot real 
happiness lay in my keeping him waiting 
indetinitely for his money! 

I had hitherto seen nothing of the com- 
mercial gentleman, whose hours and habits 
were evidently different to :ny own, and 
who had, as I understood, been making a 
round of the neighboring towns during the 
past few days. 

T.iis evening, however, after a long day 
ot business, I bad gone into the coffee- 
room believing it to be empty, and was 
skimming the Times while | waited tor 
my humble chop, when from the far corner 
of the half-dusk room, a human voice 
said, 

“Boompety — boompety — boompety — 
beompety,’’ as if imitating the sound of a 
trainin motion. Not conceiving that this 
rather unusual remark applied in any way 
to myselt, I went on with my paper. y 

“Boomp ‘ty— boom pety—b: ompety” said 
the voice, getting up steam to about fifty 
miles an hour. I looked round. “Abr” 
said the voice, in a tone which plainly 
added, “I thought I’d have you at last!” 
Then there rose and caine towards me an 
odd little squat figure of «a man, clean 
shaven, neatly dressed in dark clothes, a 
small black necktie, and carefully fitting 
boots, who said, ‘Fact is, sir, I’ve been 
obliged to give up the trap last few days, 
and take to the rail. Cob’s gone wrong in 
the near forheel. And the sound of that 
blessed train is just madness when you 
in’t used to it.’’ 

“Yeu,’? I repiied teebly, ‘1 tancied yon 
were thinking of—”’ 

“ancy! its no taney, I can tel! you! 
sjoomprty—boompety—it’s going in my 
head now, While I’m talking to yoru. But 
excuse me—are you the barrister that’s 
stopping down here about that land case? 
Engaged tor Squire Hartley up at Fernhill, 
aren’t you? Ah! so | thought. Mr. 
Yarborough, eh? You'll excuse my in 
truding, but whether it’s an archbishop or 
an organ-grirc der, it’s all one to me. My 
name's Stubbs, and J’m_ traveller for 
Stampanys, of Huxborough—that is to 
say, buttons, Wouldn’t think it now, 
would you? Why I’ve given folks as 
many as a score of guesses, and then the’ve 
got no nearer than Argosy braces! 
sir, you're a lawyer—what should you 
have put it at it I hadn’t told you?” 

“[ certainly shouldn't have thought of 
buttons,’ I replied, @vasively. 

“No! There! 
said Mr. Stubbs. ‘“bkactis, Mr. Yarborough, 


Now, 


9°) 


what did [ tell you 


as atriend of mine said to me the other 





| dav. I’ve mistaken mv vacation’ (so Mr. 


Stubbs pronounced the word ). “T ought 


to have been in jewelry and watches 
that's what ] ought to bave been in! 
l involuntarily gianeed at his waist 


tand 
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it, same as pictures and china Now I've 
been on the road close upon twenty years, 
and all that time I’ve never lost a chance 
ot picking up anytbing I could afford to 
buy in the way of jewelry, and cetera. 
There's @ repoossy silver mug up-stairs in 
my box that Ben venooto Sellamy wouldn't 
have been asbamed of. Are you fond of 
repoossy work, Mr. Yarborough?” 

“Tl admire it particularly,” I answered. 

“That's rigbi. Well, if you'll give mea 
look in presently, I'll show you one or 
two little bits that’ll make you dream ot 
Solomon in all his glory.” 

Just then the waiter brought in our re- 
spective dinners, and, rather to ny relief, 
the strearn of Mr. Stubbs’s oratory was 
checked, 

There was a children’s dance at the 
Town Hall that night, and several parties 
ot people were to sleep at the Holly Bush, 
The tirst of these arrived while I was ati!! 
engazed upon my chop, and old Heavitree's 
voice was heard saying, “This is the 
coffee-room, mniss,’’ asa little girl's laugh 
ing grey eyes peeped through the glazed 
upper half of the door, and took stock of 
Stubbs and myself with a glance which 
seemed to say, “We don’t mind looking at 
you because you can’t possibly know us 
again without seeing the rest of the tace to 
which we belong.” 

Then the eyes disappeared, and a 
pleasant looking middie-aged man stood at 
the door for a moment—probably the 
father ot the grey eyes, | thought 

As | came back later on from an even- 
ing stroll by the river, a loud cough from 
a first-floor window called my attention to 
the square-shaped head of the vivacious 
Stubbs, who, in tones of brass, ¢x pressed 
his readiness to show me “those odds and 
ends of things’’ be had mentioned before 
dinner. 

“Taay, Mr. Yarborough,’ he gasped ina 
respectful whisper asl knocked and en. 
tered bis room a moment later, “T don’, 
know whether you're as fond of the young 
folk as IT am, but there’s a little lady 
about twelve years old, as IT ahould judge, 
went down witb her pa ten minutes ago 
in a white frock and—well, there!" con- 
cluded Mr. Stubbs, discreetly acknow!l- 
edging his inability todo justiceto the sub- 
ject. 

After this he betook himself to the un- 
folding of his treasures before my literally 
astonished eyes, 

It was not their number or extent that 
was in any way remarkable, but the ex 
quisite taste of every single article in the 
«mall collection, 

Indeed it seemed almost beyond belief 
that this loud-voieed little gentleman of 
the road should have so acute a perception 
ot the finer shades of beauty in the 
products of a comparatively little-studied 
art. 

“There you are, sir!’ he cried, as he 
fairy-like set of 
“What do 
for aman that aln't a 


ranged the last of a 
Venetian tilagree on the table, 
you think of ’em? 
millionaire, I mean, and bas to tolup what 
he’s gotin his purse before he can look at 
anything?’ 

I ex pressed my genuine admiration, and 
told him I was bound to agree with his 
friend in thinking he bad mistaken his 
vocation, 


“Perhaps 80, sir, perhaps 0, Suto you 
see my tather was in buttons—lived and 
died in ’em, as you may say and alway. 
said he'd have me do the same And seo 
here Tam. But now, Mr. Yarborough, 


I’ve got to show you what IT call the gem 
of the lot.”’ 

And once more diving into tis tox, he 
stamped 


produced a curiously Spanish 


leather case, wrapped in many folds of 


washleather, and evidently, by bis tnanner 
of handling it, the object of special after 
tion. 

Opening the case he took outa that cir 
cular gold box, delicately engraved with 
figures of the seasons, Time with hour 


yiass and sevthe, and other designs 


supyestive ot the contents, 


“Tpat, Mr. Yarborough, is) «a watch 





You mightn’t have known it, but it is 
And a unique one too, as my friend says, 
lust come a little nearer the light, and I'L) 
show you over it 


Anvthing like a minute deseription is 


inn poms e here, but To tmas rention that 

the gold box was mereiy the aAxK et ! 

held toe treasure andl tha he Wwatel 
welt wit - e ace lATHAS rie 

the 4 tes ‘ 166 ! xg ‘ 


on an | feast my eyes while he ‘put the 
rest of em to bed." 

Then he told me a few strange tacts 
about the watch, and the romance of the 
little history, proof as it was againat the 
narrator's homely style, seemed well in 
keeping with the fantestic beauty of the 
subject. 

“T suppose you would tind it hard to say 
what is the value of the watch?” ! asker 

“Couldn't tell you, sir,’’ replied Stultes 
“T gave torty 
little bite, worth five or six pound apiece, 
for it; but then, as I told) you just now, old 
Renali wanted money badly at the tue tor 
his daughter's wedding kit. What with 
one thing and another, | should guess that 
aman who could afford to wait, and choos 
his market, ought to see his way to « 
hundred and fifty guineas."’ 

“A hundred and titty guineas!” [ore 
“That 
Still, | don’t doubt the watelh 


pound, and three or four 


peated, seems a lot of thoney, 
doesn't it? 
ia worth it I 
that took my faney #oO much 

Why, do you 


know, when | tirat showed it to my friend, 


bave never seen anything 
‘| dare say not, sir. 


he went straight homeand churwed out a 


lot of poetry about it I've pot it some 


where. Ab! here itis Thin is the first 
Verse: 
«pel ae | ‘ 

It my y 

To put down here tn Miack a “ 

The aortot tecling 

Whihteh ta at preses teu w 

Across my Uurning Breast t teint 


But there's alot of it, so perhaps you'd 
like to take itaway with you and read it 
to yoursell,”’ added Mr. Stubbs, toany jo 
tense relief, for - felt that ne mortal 
gravity could have survived the ordeal of 
another verse, 
“Thank you, | will 
very much oldived to you) for the sight ot 


Meanwhile To am 


wll your teeautifudl Chiitiges As tor the 
wateh, Isha'n'’t beable to sheep for think 
ingot it. Ciood might i am prologue below 
to have my last pipe.” 

“ood rigght, Mr. Yar) orough l 
shouldn't be surprised to frat you tak bey 
mean offer to twnorrow morning,” shouted 
the little man, through the tall closed 
door, “But it 
That watch is whatiy friend calls a sort 
of tallyman to me, and TP don’t tucan te 


part with It, come what will Ciood night 


won't be any wood, sir 


air."’ 

As | reached the bottom of the stairs a 
little white tigure (ashed into toe hotel 
wailing outside, and the lather ot the 
merry grey eyes stood at the coor poy ity 
some directions to old Heavitres 

I felt that [ should like to bhave seer the 
rest of the little face, and altuost wished 
that I had applied for a ticket of acltariesies 
tothe dance: but with the first few whills 
of my pipe the  mianienta reyret 


‘“Tlartioy 1 \i at 


Mone, and soon 

ratoilications of 

Poentobed, with the tbiazealtliiome pioriotu 

ewels dancing before me, wand the jig 
‘ 


ot “ray friend's’? metod 14 Versey rerriteinag 


in uy head 


fothinw of Tea 





And 40 to sleep, 


The next morning I was « tated weer ‘ 
at ‘ ‘ 4 
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may he'd rather all the rest had gone in- 
atead."’ 

‘That I oan well believe. Kul, Jacob, | 
don't undersiand when the thing oould 
have | een done,”’ 

“Well, sir, it seema Mr, Stubbe was 
reatioas— whether it was the night waa bot, 
or the youngsters a-comin’ back from the 
dancin’ disturbed him, | dunno—oouldn’t 
sieep, sir, not Mr. Stubbs couldn't; so 
about 12 or #0 o'clock he wets up and goes 
down and out by the side door into the 
warden, staya out half an hour or there- 
abouts, and comes in again. Didn't notioe 
nothing wrong at the tine, but next morn- 
ing be finda the watel gone, case and all, 
just as be'd leftiton the table.” 

“Where ia Mr, Stubbs now?" I asked. 

‘(pone Off to Harmbrook to give notice to 
the police there, Our police is acoming 
round Ww searol the botel directly, sir, and 
I'm in bopes they'll geta cue.” 

“Well I'in sure T hope they may.—Ah, 
Mr. Heavitree, good morning. This is a 
bad business that Jacob's been telling me 
about!"’ 

“Tt i indeed, air, But Timm still hopeful 
they may flod it's no one tls do with the 
house. And that brings ine to what l was 
woing w may, Mr. Lawrence, that ts, you 
woo'timind thelr having a poke Into your 
room along with the others? Of course it's 
only pro former, as Inspector Bunting 
saye to me just now; atill it’s got to be 
done,."’ 

“By all means,” T replied, “Ll only wish 
I could do something to hetp, for I't 
afraid it will pretty well break poor Mr, 
Stubbe’s beart to lome that watel."’ 

“You, wir, he do set a deal of store by it, 
don't he! And be's just like one daft this 
morning. lie’s an obstinate litthe gentie- 
inan too, for all bis ebatty ways, and I'll 
be bound he'll bave all the law’ll give bin 
ayainst whomeoever’a found with that 
watch in his possession.” 

“Quite right, too,’ | replied heartily. 
“Meanwhile lin sorry such a thing should 
have bappened in your hotel, Heavitree, 
although | don't doubt the business is 
proof against anything of the kind,” 

“Well, | do think that too, Mr. Lawrence 
-but there’a Mr, Bunting and bia man, I 
must just go and see that everything's 
done regular.” 

A minute afterwarda he re-entered the 
room with the lnapector, saving, “Mr. 
Bunting save he knew your poor father 
very well inthe old days, sir, and asked if 
[thought you'd mind bis comin’ in to say 
good morning." 

“Very glad to mmake Mr. Bunting’s ao- 
quaintance, I’tn sure,’ | answered, 

The tneapector replied with «a alimilar 
amenity, and after serutinizing my face as 
itmeeking to trace a tamily likeness, left 
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| people whose experience has not included 
| arrest on acriminal!l charge of which they 
are innocent, would find it as Impossible to 
imagine my feelings as it would be fatile 
ou my part & attempt to describe them; 
and | «ball therefore adbere to a simple 
narrative of what followed, 

Having despatched a note to Mr, Roland, 
the local solicitor, to whom I had been 
accredited, | stepped into the botel fly with 
Mr. Bunting and was conveyed Ww the 
court. 

Halfan hour later I found myaelfin the 

prisonery’ dock, confronting @ row of six 

| or seven magistrates, to more than one «f 
whom I baa been personally known tn 
former years, The case against me was 
very simple, 

Mr, Stubbe waa called and stated that the 
watch and case, which be had omitted to 
put away, were on his table when he left 
his roouw, soon after 12 o'clock, and were 
Kone when be returned about half an hour 
later. 

Then he related, with evident reluctance, 
how the prisoner bad been shown and bad 
wreatly admired the watch, evincing specia! 
interest in ite value, which he had seemed 
inuch surprised to learn was estimated at 
ope bundred and fifty guineas, 

Inspector Bunting stated that from in. 
formation received that morning he had 
eearched certain roomain the Holly Mush 
Hotel, in the presence of the landlord and 
Sergeant Price, and that in No, 6, the room 
occupied by the prisoner, ke bad found the 
watch identified by Mr, Stubbs as his 
property, bidden under the twwattresa, 

A remand was then asked for, and, Mr. 
Koland’s application for ball refused, the 
chairman (a +tranger to me) remarking, 
with great originality, that it was a very 
paintul thing to se6 «4 man in the prisoner's 
alation of life placed by bis own act in such 
a degrading position. 

Alter thie | was removed to the County 
Gaol, locked up in # clean, but borribly 
gloomy roow and left tomy own reflec- 
tions, 

(These need not be recorded here but 
their substance will be found at p, 2643. of 
that stagdard work “Yarborough on Cir- 
cumstantial Evidence."’) A week later I 
was again brought up before the tnagis- 
trates, when Heavitres waa called to prove 
my impecuntosity, as adinitted to him, and 
my defence being by Mr, Roland’s advice 
reserved, | was duly comrnitted for trial at 
the fortbooming Sladbrook Aes zea, bail 
being retused as before, and the chairman 
onoe more observing, with the air of a man 
who has just pounced upon a new idea, 
that “it was a very paipiul thing to seea 
man in the prisoner’s station of life,’’ &c, 

During this time my friends had not 
been idle, Hilton Bayley had been down 
more than once w #66 ine. My brothers, 














the room on bis upploasant errand, 

1 had finiehed breaktast and was taking 
up tiny bat ana atick to yo inte the town on 
business, when Jaoob, who was apparently 
lurking Jn ambush for the purpose, stepped 
forward, and ina volcoe in which deference 
was akilfully blended with a astern sense of 
duty, Inforined ine that, ‘fwhile they're at 
it,” he'd ordera to see that no one left the 
house, 

A few minutes, more or less, were of 
little consequence to ine Just then, and | 
was notworry tobe furnished with an ex- 
euse for a «troll in the garden with my 
pipe—a proceeding Upon which old Jacob 
was aboutto put bis veto until | pointed 
eutto bin that, there belog oo means of 
egresa Oxoept through the house, the spirit 
of his tnostructions would not be violated, 
Jaoob @aw this at ones, and excused bici- 
se'foon the gpround that “Where there's 
jaroeny, you can’t be too careful can you, 
Mr. Lawrence?” 

As l passed under my bedroom window, 
1 ewugot the words, “Lord! who'd wa’ 

houghbtit! Well, well, ali | ean say is, it's 
® tercy his poor Old father ain't alive 
to-day to know of Chim?’ 

Wondering «little whether this referred 
tomome discovery ar SUBPIClON Dearing ou tlie 
robbery, and ifm, why Heavilres was dis 
cussing the toatter in my room, | tuiade my 
way to # favorile seat under an old mu 
berry tree at the foot of the warden, there to 
ruminate on poor Stutbbe’s loss, and the 
chances of the wateh being found upon 

slabie-help or pot- boy about the 





aoe 
piace 

Then the reflection crossed my mind 
whether, if | tad been «a stranger in tie 
piace, What had passed in the little bay 
nan’ s Toon the previous night would not 
Dbave Deen enouyh to oonstitute very ‘air 
prima facie grounds of suspicion against 4 
miyreii! 

1 wae hall amumedly © neratulating imy- 
selfupon thin further evidence of the ad 
Vantage arising frou an early Connect) oa 
With Siaddrock when lonepeciing Bunting 
suddenly appeared at the door of the house, 
and, without raising his voloe, said — 

“Mr. Yarborougi, could | see you inside 
for ® tmoment, if you please?’ : 

Wbatcid this sean Could the inepector 
be poling to ask fora professional Opthion 
lo the matter ofthe “larceny,” or wast to 
be retained as Counme! for te prosecution? 
However, tle role assigned to me very 
speedily became apparent when, on follow 

og the offleer intothe sa oOkKiog-rooun, | was 
(ben and there inforued that be teld a 
warrant for iny arrest on wa charge of steal 
og @ watch Valued at one hundred and 
Hfty guiness from the room, No. 
occu pled by Mr Albert St ibtems; that aa | 


wases lawyer il would perbaps be tard! 
necer mary for him t mlinitiister the usual 
caution which, however, he proceeded 

and tbat t Was . ‘ ak 
al 6 bel wie x as 
a we 4 - i 

a 
4 y ~ 4 A 


too, came trequently, the eldest—who I 
now learnt had only found iny letter on bis 
return bome from a ten days’ absence on 
business—being especially active on tiny 
behalf, 

Eminent counsel were engaged for the 
defence, ‘witnesses as to character’? were 
looked up, Squire Hartley caine himself to 
assure me ot his belief in my imnocence, 
and Mr. Roland was indefatigable in bis 
eflorts to arrive at a practical solution of 
the mystery, 

From bim | learnt that Stubbs, who at 
one Lime inclined slightly towards a doubt 
otiny guilt, vad now becomne adamant in 
his convicuon that Tand I alone was the 
thief, 

“The change,” said Roland, “is owing, 
by Stubb's own adinission, to the strong 
views expressed by a person to whom he 
constantly alludes as ‘my friend.’ This 
worthy appears to navé worked upon the 
harder side of Stubba’s natars by telling 
hit that ‘the rights of property’ .4nsod 
that he should ‘pocket bis own feelings 
and go through with it.’ As for poor oid 
Hloavitres, he is quite heart-broken, and 
says he'll never forgive Kunting for 
‘worrlting bia into saying all that about 
your money affairs,’ or himself ‘for being 
such @ fal-Lead a8 to let on,’ ’’ 

The criminal list was a heavy one, and 
ny Gase, Which was low down, would not 
oome on for hearing until the third or 
fourth day of the Assizes. By that time 
the aflair bad excited a great deal of interest 
and curiosity in the town, and | was not 
surprised to find the oourt crowded to its 
ful lest capacity, 


After a short opening speech from the 
prosecuting counsel, in which no attempt 
Was inade to strain the case against the ac- 
cused, Mr. Stubba was called, 

He had nothing to aad to his statement 
nade before the uiagistrates, but a oertain 
sort of reluctance which bad been notice- 
able in bis inanner on that occasion had 
disappeared, and was replaced by the 
sternly resolute air of ope who, suppress. 
ing all Sentiinent, he set binnself to vindi- 
cale the outraged “rights of property.” 

A searching cros#examination by Mr, 
| Inceton fatled to shake either the demeanor 

Or the evidence of my accuser, and when 
lInapector Bunting and Jonbn Heavitree had 
each contributed their quota to the tale of 
Ineriinination, bope felt dead q@ithin me, 
and [, an innocent man, positively longed 
for the sentenoe that should remove tne 





from the hard staring gaze of that pitiless | 
| crowd tn whose eves | read their full con- | 


} Viction of my guilt. 

The first witness for the defence was 
Hilton Bayley, who said that he knew the 
prisoner intinately—in fact shared 
chatnbers with him in the Temple; that he 
was aware (hat prisoner was aman of very 

hited neans, aud had for that reas 


wave specially adu.ired his scorupulously 
xact dea we in noney matters mi |r 

silat SA g that be had alwava re 
carded the accused as a person of un 
Diem ished honor, and still Delleved him tu 
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be utterly incapable of the crime witb 
which be was charged. 

My brother’s evidence which followed 
was simply to the effect that the statement 
unade to Heavitree was a correct one, and 
thatthe money | had written for would 
have been sent at once but for witness’s 
accidental absence from home at te time. 
At this momenta sligbt commotion arose 
near the public entrance, and a messenger 
made bis way to Mr. Roland, who at once 
followed bim out of the court. 

A day ortwo later Koland returned and en- 
tered into close conversation with my 
counsel, who thereupon desired tiny brother 
to stand down, and turning towards the 
bench said, ‘My Lud, I find myselfeuddeniy 
in @ postion to lay before the court 
evidence which it is not unsafe to predict 
will place a very different complexion upon 
the case as againet the prisoner. Call 
Lettice Armstrong.” 

Flushing brightly, but without any other 
sign of trepidation, there stepped into the 
witness box a iittle girl apparently of 
about twelve years of age. 

She was a lovely child, and as she stood 
there in aasiinple frock of some soft white 
tnaterial, her grey eyes looking up from 
under the shadow of a wide-britmined hat, 
there arose from tne closely packed 
assemblage a scarcely subdued buzz of 
interest and admiration. 

As for myself, I was fairly breatbless 
with suspense, and with the struggle that 
was going on within me between a vague 
eonse of something familiar in thesweet little 
face, and the conviction that I had never 
set eyes on it before, 

However, | was not left long in doubt. 
In answer to the questions put by counsel, 
the child told, in a clear sweet voice, and 
with periect self-possession, the following 
story: 

At about7 o’clock on the 10th May, she 
had arrived with her father at the Holly 
Bush Hotel. Looking through the glass 
in the ooftee-room door, she bad seen a 
gentieman at dinner, 

He had bis face turned towards her, and 
had looked up for a moment in her direc 
tion. 

That sight there was a children's ball 
at the Town Hall, at which she was 
present with her father, They returned to 
the hotel soon after 12 o'clock, 

Was just about w close the door of her 
room when she saw by the light of the gas 
atall white figure coming along the oor- 
ridor, 

Thought at once by the wide open and 
staring !ook of the eyes that it was a man 
walking in his sleep; noticed that be carried 
a leather case of some kind, which he held 
out almost at arm's length. Was very 
‘nuch frightened, but having heard people 
say that it was dangerous to wake a sleep- 
walker, she made no sound, but waited to 
see what he woulda do, After stopping a 
inomentin the middle of the passaye, the 
tigure turned suddenly to the right and 
passed into the room nearly opposite her 
own, pushing the door to, 


Was quite positive that the gentleman 
she bad seen in the coffee-room, the sleep- 
walker, and the prisoner, were one and tbe 
sane person, 

Asked, in cross-examination, how she 
could identify the sleep-walker as the 
strange gentieman seen for the first tine, 
and for a moment only, in the coflee-room, 
she replied that the prisoner was quite un- 
inistakable owing to bis beight. 

Besides, sbe had seen his face quite 
plainly enough to remember it ao short a 
time asa few boursafterwards, But—asked 
‘he counsel for the prosecution—bow was 
it that, having seen 80 UNnUsUal A Bight asa 
man walking in his sleep, she seemed to 
have made no mention of the circutnstance 
to any one in the hotel? 

The answer was that she would bave told 
her father at the time but did not like 
to distard bin, as he was very tired, and 
that 616 actuaily did tell him at breakfast. 
She knew that ne bad fully intended 
speaking to Mr. Heavitree on the subject, 
but she supposed that ip the burry wo: 
leaving by the first train for London, it hau 
slipped his memory. 

After this Mr. Inceton rose, and having 
intimated that under the circuinstances he 
would not oall any further witnesses, 
pointed out in a few incisive sentences that 
the prosecution, which the jury would 
bear in inind was frow the first based upon 
purely circutmmstancial evidence, eould not 
be Sustained against the testiinony of the 
witnesses for the defence, and especially ot 
(hat youthful, but most admirable little 
Withess whose intervention at the eleventh 
bour bad, he submitted, been the means of 
freeing his client frou: tne faintest stiadow 
of suspicion, 

Then the counsel for the prosecution got 
up, 4ud said that baving discharged @ wiost 
painfal duty to the best of his ability, no 
one would be more pleased than himself 
i! thé jury were able to take the same view 
as his learned friend opposite, 

The judge briefly summed up, pointing 
out that if the jury were convinced that 
the prisoner at toe bar removed the. watch 
and case from the room of Mr. Albert 
Stubbs to bisown whilstin a condition of 
sounainbulismn, it would be their duty to 
| Requit the prisoner of the charge brought 
aygainet binmn, 

rue jury consulted fora moment in the 
box aud tuen returned a verdict of Not 
frulitv, 

I'he cheers which followed the few kindly 
rds spoken by the judge were taken up 
again and again Outside the court, break 

K ipto pertect yelle of 

tlic Arwostror 





wi 


triumph 
—K waesseeen at the door, 
4 . 6 ope called out, "Three cheers for 
ttle lady as got ’im off!’ 

the handshaking and Ssiapping 
On the back that | had to endure tor the 


wheo 





next ten minutes, a note was pat into my 
hand, which ran as followe:— 


“DEAR SIR, 

“If 1 had done asl wanted to, that case 
would never have come on. I said from 
the first that If it was you, you'd done it tn 
your sleep. It was my friend egged ine on 
to it, talking about the rights of property, 
There’s no one’s more sorry for what's 
passed thar 

“Your obedient servant, 
“A. STuBRBs, 


“Pp, S.—I 
wishing you 
brought you.” 


leave Sladbrook to-nigh:, 
better luck than any I’ve 


Among the merry party invited by Mr, 
Armstrong © supper at the Holly Bush 
that night were the prisoner, the counsel on 
botn sides, and the principal witnesses for 
the defence. The head of the table was 
taken by little Lettice, who did the honors 
with a childish grace which won the heart, 
of all present 

A atrovg friendship was then and there 
establisheu between us, and bas remained 
unbroken till to-day. In fact, 1 have at 
this moment no dearer friend in all the 
world, 

During the years that bave clapsed since 
my first (and last) appearance as a 
somnambulist, [ have been enabled thr ugh 
the kindness of Mr, Armstrong, whow | 
found to be the senior partner in a leading 
firm of London solicitors, to take a 
sufficiently good position asa barrister to 
justify the removal of my name from the 
depressing catalogue of Family Failures, 


———e « 





Ephraim’s Test. 





BY P. K. 





tive-and fifty, leit the cares and the 

turmoil of active business with a com- 
povence, intending to spend the remainder 
of bis life in pleasant, healtbiul retirement, 
to which end he purchased an excelient 
farm, in a deligbttul region of country, and 
not so far from tbe great city but that he 
could revisit the scenes of his commercial 
labors as often as he pleased. 

Friend Fairley—he was a Quaker—was 
not done with work, It was no part of 
his plan that his last days should be spent 
in the ignovle process of “trusting out,” 

He would much rather wear out than do 
that. But be meant to do neither, He 
planned that he would have land enough, 
and cattle enough, and sheep enough, and 
pigs and hens enough, and horses enough 
w give bimeelf and a good, faithful belper 
plenty of bealtnful work. 

Of course, he would want a iman—“Man 
Friday,” be termed him—who should be a 
tixture on the place. Much otber help be 
knew would be required to keep the place 
up to the mark; but that he could hire as 
he wanted it. For a commencement he 
thought one permanent male helper would 
be sufficient. 

In tne house, his wife Rachel was well 
provided. 

They bad been blessed with six children, 
and all of them were living, and all of them 
were girls. Two of them had married, and 
had homes of their own, 

Tove remaining four—the eldest nineteen, 
and the youngest thirteen—buxom, will- 
ing, good-natured and  hvealtnful—were 
with their tmotber. So, in the wite’s de- 
partment, the belp was ample. 

A8 800n a8 it became known that Friend 
Fairley wanted to hire a farm-hand—a 
vand who, if he proved competent, would 
have @ perinanent home, and a good o16— 
applicants were plenty. The name of the 
good man was koown far and wide. 

He was known to bea merciful man, 4 
kind and gentle man, also a generous ian. 
lt was, in truth, a piace to be coveted. 

The first bal!-dc zon callers the old man 
turned off without question. A geod 
square look at them was sufficient. 

he seventh applicant was Sam Ardle. 
Ephbraiin liked tue looks of him, though be 
did not quite “fill the bill.’’ 

However, a brief examination would 
seltie the matter; and for this purpose the 
inaster led the man out to where be was 
just finishing off bis principal stock-bouse 
—the house in which be pianned to keep 
bis live stock, 

Three carpenters were at work, and tieir 
Saws and hammers made merry wusic 
as Fairley led Samuel over the premises. 

“Friend Ardle, I pride inyself on very 
little, but I must feel a measure of pride, 
sinall though it be, in my taste ana judg- 
ment in the matter of providing for wy 
stock. ‘A merciful man is merciful to bis 
beast,’ itis said, and [am striving to give 
iny beasts the greatest amount of comfort 
possible. I should be very sorry to bave 
anyone question ny good sense in this de 
partinent. Couldet thou imagine anythiog 
better?” 

“Certainly not,” answered Samuel, with 
energy. “It is beautiful. I wish I was 
abie to build a stock-house for myself; 1'd 
get you to plan it for me, if 1 could.” 

And 60 they went on; and at every point 
of observation, Sain Ardle was loud in bis 
eucomiums, Never had he seen anything 


[aera FAIRLEY, at the age of 





strong enough, if that were all that was 


8) perfect in its way. 

When they had gone over the premises, 
aud were back at the point of departure, 
said Epbraim, ‘Friend Ardle, thee inay”* 
o4ll again in one week, if thou shalt fee: 
inclined. 1 have po answer for thee # 
present.”’ 

The next man whom the Quaker 
willing totry was Peter Browu, acuu 
good-natured, easy-going body, certalo') 


re 


quired. 

























































































Mr. Fairley led him over the premises as 
be had led Ardle. 


At the place where he was makin 
arrangements for his stock he stopped, an 

inted out the many couveniences he had 
e mind tor the comfort, not only of the 
animals themselves, bat of those who were 
to take care of them. 

“Friend Peter,”’ he ssid, with consider- 
able appearance of pride, ‘‘we are all of us 
more or less wise in our own oonceit. I 
bave bad much experience in business, 
though but little In farming; but I have 
read, and I have studied, and I have oon- 
sulted the best authorities on the subject, 
and I must confess to thee, Peter, trat | 
ain foolish enough to believe that I bave 
planned the very best thing for my cattle 
and my borses that could bave been 
planned by anyone, Dost thou not agree 
with une?” 

“Of course I do, Squire. hel bless 
me! I never saw anything like it. You 
do beat all people for ocontriving. If I 
badn’t heard you say to the contrary, I 
should think you’d been a farmer and a 
stock-breeder all your born days,” 

Thence Epbraim led the applicant out 
into the barn-yard, and showed him where 
the offal was to be thrown—the room he 
bad for it, and various other things, which 
we need not specify. Finally, back at the 
starting point, Friend Fairley said to the 
expectant seeker after a place, ‘Peter, I am 
not prepared to engage help at this moment; 
but, li it so pleaseth thee, and thy time be 
not otherwise occupied, thou mayest call 
upon me in one week from this time, and | 
will then give thee an answer.”’ 


The third man to whose applicetion 
Friend Fairley lent a willing ear was Luke 
Toddler, a strong, bright-faced, keen-eyed 
young fellow, prompt and proper in speech, 
and quick and nervy in movement. The 
old man liked the looks of bim much, 
After a few preliininary words they started 
for the stock-house, where the carpenters 
were still rasping and banging away as 
though for dear life. 

“Friend Luke, thou seest here where 
I shall keep my cattle and my horses. I 
flaiter inyself tbat no man’s animals wil! 
be better provided for. The comfort of the 
dumb creatures given me to care for will 
ever demand my earnest solicitude, and I 

” 

“Hold on, just one moment, Mr. 
Fairley,” broke in Toddler, who had been 
looking about him, indoors and out, up 
and down, while the other had been talk- 
ing. ‘‘What are you going to do with that 
side of your house?”’ pointing to the side 
—— where the stalls were being 
planned for. 

“There, friend Luke, I plan to bestow 
my bay. Is it not an exceilent place?’”’ 

“Well,” said Toddler, =, and even 
modestly, but moat emphatically, “it may 
be a good place enough for hay, but it 
would be a great deal better asa place for 
your live stock. Why, you’ve etarte: 
things wrong-end to! Really, sir, I should 
like to wo-k for you; but I don’t think I 
could stand it to see the cattle and tha 
horses, under my care, curled up in tno 
cold, on the north side of the barn, whilo 
Heaven’s glorious sunlight and warinth 
were shut away by a mow of hay! Think 
of it, sir. We have cold weather bere 
through the winter months, and it’ll make 
a good deal of difference in the condition o! 
your stock whether they bave the sunny 
side or the dark, chill side of the house- 
shed, I know it'll cost something to mak» 
the alteration, but vou’ll gain in the end,”’ 

“Verily, Friend Toddler, we will think 
of that. But let us look further.”’ 

The next thing to catch Luke’s eye was 
the arrangement for throwing out ths 
inanure froin the stalls, 

“Mr. Fairley, do you intend to leaves 
your manure heaps in that fashion?’”’ 

‘Why not, my friend?” 

“Why not!’ repeated Toddler, in open- 
eyed wonder. ‘“Why—goodness sakes 
alivel—with what are you to dress your 
land next spring? How can you expect to 
give richness to your soil,and energy to 
your crops, if you leave your compost 
heaps, through the sunshine and stor: 
of almost a whole year, to give off the 
very best of their qualities to evap- 
oration and the process of leaching? It 
you can’t afford a ceilar, 1 would, i! I were 
in your place, at least build a line of sheds 
over the heaps. But the ceilar’s the best; 
and you have a grand chance for it.” 

“Friend Toddler, thou art very plain 
spoken.”’ 

‘“‘Perbaps I am; but if what | speak so 
isn’t it best to give it voice? As for the 
place—though I had a strong fancy that | 
sbou!d like to work for you, yet I think 
{'d ratber give it up than take it, if I muse 
see dumb creatures under my care curled 
up with cold all winter just for the want o: 
the warm sunsbine that they might have 
as well as not. And one thing further. 
You’ ve doubtless read, in the good Book, 
offttie poor workmen who complained be- 
cause they were asked to make bricks 
without straw. Well, [ fancy I should fee! 
very much asthose old Israelites did, if 1 
Sbould be asked toenrich land with dres-- 
ing that bad been robbed of fully one-ha.! 
its enriching qualities, So you see, Friend 
Ephraim, in rejecting me there'll be n 
barm done.” 

“Luke Toddler!’ cried the old man 
grasping the applicant by the band, ‘thou ar! 
tiny bired man from this moment, if the 
place will suit thee! Thou shalt fins 
things to suit thyself, Thecarpenters sha 


D@ placed under thy direction r thee 
Superintend as it shal seem t« thee vest 
For myself, I w nly claim the privileges 
ffering such suggestions as may strike 
ny fancy; for there are times and situations, 


Luke, wherein two heads are better than 
one,” 





At first Toddler thought the erratic Qua. 
ker was making tun of bim; but he was 
soon con vin of bis mistake, 

“Thou art surprised friend Luke, that I 
have so readily chosen thee from among 
thy fellows, The reason is simple. Thou 
hast been the first and only one to have the 
courage to tell me of my errors, the first 
witb the manliness and goodwill to look to 
my interests in spite of me, The stone is 
already bespoken for a good cellar; and fur- 
ther,” the old man added with « .nerry 
twinkle in his bright gray eyes, ‘if thou 
wilt examine the floor on the soutb side, | 
think it will be found exactly fitted tor tue 
use to which thou wilt put it.” 

So Luke Toddler was engaged; and never 
did two men work more harmoniously w- 
gether. 

Luke very soon came to love his employer 
with all his heart; while Friend Fairley 
took pride in declaring that he had the 
moat faithful, the mest tatelligent, aud the 
most painstaking man in charge of his farin 
that he bad ever known. 

One morning about « month after Tod- 
dier had been engaged with Mr, Fairlev, i: ¢e 
chanced to neet Sam Ardle and Peter 
Brown at the village tavern. 

“Say, Luke!” cried Ardle,| balancing his 
old black pipe between his thumb anu fiu- 
ger, ‘what do you make of that old fool up 
at Dale Brook Farm? 
about farmin’, at least. 

Luke answered, “Friend Fairley forgets 
more every nightthan all of us put togetier 
ever knew, and under bis instruction I ve 
jearned that in order to bea good farmer, 
aman needs to be about as intell;gent, and 
as well educated as he does forany business 
in the world,”’ 

— 


WIDENING THE BREACH.—The busy bo- 
dies of both sexes think that they can tnan- 
aye everybody's «flairs as well astheir own, 
and on the principle that onlookers can 896 
most of the game—a saying that should not 
be too literally accepted—perpetually give 
advice from that standpoint. “If 1 were in 
your place,’ they are fond of saying, ‘I 
would do #0 and 60,” where it is pretty cer- 
tain, were they in your place, tne affairs 
would be leftto settle themselves, while 
they were busy about soinebody else's buai- 
ness, 

They are sure to find out all that is bap- 
pening among your neighbors, no matter 
how private it is supposed to be, and are 
fond of pitying them, 

Now, pity is all very well in some in 
Btances, but, in this case, ‘I pitv you,’’ is 
generally equivalent to, “I expected as 
much.,”’ 

A teminine busybody would be aston- 
ished if accused of making other people un- 
confortable, for she really intends every 
tbing for the best, and bas an idea she ia do- 
Ing you a favor by advising you how shir 
would act if she were in your place, 

It does not make the slightest of difter 
ence to her that you have not asked her ad- 
vice; she fcelsin herown inind that you 
are in need of such, and she is just the one 
to give it to you, for she 1s positive that sie 
understands all the workings of your houre- 
hold, and is the only one competent to ad 
vise you. 

A person of this kind is found in nearly 
all neighborhoods, but is always a terror 
most housekeepers, but more particularly 
is this true with a tiinid woman, who does 
not like to resent such interference for fear 
of ottending, but listens to it all, and then 
wonders if she couldn’t manage better 1! 
she tried bard, though it does seem asif to 
try any barder than she has done is out ol 
all reason, 

lt members of the family were careful 
not to bring any little differences away 
from home, in the way of complaints about 
someone with whom they have had a mis- 
understanding, but bave ali such things 
quietly settied in the home, there would be 
so little that busybodies could say or do 
that tneir occupation would fail them. 

It things don’t go just right at home or 
¢flice, have patience and in a short while 
they will adjust themselves, Don't go 
with your grievances to an outsider for 
consoiation, Outsiders never do any goo 
in cases of this kind, though they may have 
the best intentions to do so, Thev only 
widen the breach or increase the dflicuty. 

————=P ° > — 


EXERCISE FOR GIRLS,.—However just 
much of the critici#i. upon the manage- 
mept of children at the present time may 
be, it is certainly true that in One respect at 
least nodern mothers are wiser than their 
motbers and gracdinothers beforethem. It 
is only in afew homes that girls are now 
required to “wit stili and be little ladies,’’ 
Woy should a healtby, growing girl be ex- 
pected to sit still any more than ber romp- 
lug brother, about whom no concern Is 
mnanifested, provided be remains in the 
house only long enough to eat and sleep? 
W bat watter js it if outdoor sports are bard 
upon dresses and boots? It takes i¢ss time 
and anxiety to mend torn clothes than to 
watch by beda of sickness, and It costs les. 
to pay the shee:naker than the doctor. The 
daughters ftbe present generation are vt: 
be the mothers of the next, and they need 


He don’t know much 


outdoor exercise and indoor sports to make | 


thein healthyin body, gentle in dispositian 


that are the bano of every woman whose 
days of girlhood were passed in making 
patchwork and doing the thousand-and-one 


‘ 


ther foolish thing called ‘‘yiri’s work,’’ 
a - =_— 
Are ou 8 
A r A wornan ? 
Mr . mitman: ) te sure viise ‘| 
And n WOLUDAI as ever loved you? 
Mr.G Never.’’ Miss T. F “Then, air 


I must really decline your offer. I cannot 
marry such an inexperienced man,” 





EVENING POST. 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





A telegram from Pitisburg reports a pe- 
cullar case that has beea betore Judge Over 
of the Orphan’s Court, in which $8000 is in- 
volved, that amount depending on the de- 
cision of the court as to whether a little 
word of three letters in a will is ‘‘two’’ or 
“ten.’’ The wifeota millionaire coke man- 
ufacturer there, divised in ber will a sum 
of money to the Hospit«l for Crippled Chil- 
dren, in New York city, where sne had a 
child treated for some time. The amount 
was written out in an open hand, and could 
be taken for either $2,000 or $10,000. When 
the matter of distribution was taken up, 
the question as to the amount arose, and 
ex pert testimony as to penmanship bas been 
yay before Judge Over. The case is pen- 

ng. 


Whiie Mr. and Mrs, Bigham of Florence, 
S. C., were sitting, in company with the 
latter’s little sister, in one of the rooms of 
their residence lightning struck the east 
end of the honse, demolishing that part ot 
the structure entirely, striking Mr. Bigham 
on the headand running down his right 
side, tearing the shoe entely from bis foot 
His wife was thrown about turee teet into 
the centre of the room, both were covered 
with the falling timbers and serious), 
bruised, the sister who was not even bur! 
or shocked, removed the timbers trom thei 
and went for assistance. Mr. Bigham wa~ 
thought to have been fatally injured, as he 
did not speak tor ten hours after the shock, 
and both arms were paralyzed, but at last 
accounts both he and his wite had revo 
vered to some extent. 


A railroad running through Emanue! 
county, Ga, recently killed a razor-back 
bog belonging to a widow, and she entered 
a suit for damages for the value of it. The 
railroad won the case, it being shown that 
the proper signals being blown and the pre 
cautions taken, and the plaintif? was sorely 
distressed about the result. She had con- 
verted the pig into lard, and; as the road 
would not pay for killing him, she be- 
stowed what remained of the porker on 
the company. Ona dark night she took 
the pot of grease, and proceeded to the 
track of the company, coated the track with 
a liberal daub of grease for about a quarter 
ota mile, It took all the sand that the en 
gines could bring to bear on the track to: 
two days to tide over the spot which crip 
pled traffic. Now the widow is threatened 
with a lawsuit. 


{ heard the other day, says a correspon 
dent, a pretty, and, | believe, an unpub 
lished story, ofthe Emperor Napoleon IT1’s 
first presentiothe Empress Eugenie. It 
was betore their marriage and they were 
walking together in the Park of Compieg 
nie. Mdlle. de Montijo picked up a leat 
which was covered with dew, and called 
the Emperor’s attention to its beauty. The 
Emperor at once took the leat, and within 
afew minutes privately dispatched Count 
Bacciochi with it to Paris. A few days la 
ter be returned wirh an exact imitation of 
the dew-gommed leat. The leaf was of ena 
mel; the dew was of diamonds, The Km 
peror fastened it to Mdlie, Montijo's dress, 
and from that moment the members ot th: 
court regarded the recipient as their future 
Em press, 


During the Queen's visit to Fiorence she 
was invited to witness the yearly Jispiay 
ot tireworks betore the cathedral. An up 
stairs apartment with three windows, from 
which the best view could be obtained, was 
prepared and especially decorated for her 
Majesty's reception. hen all wasin read 
iness and waiting for the (Jueen's« arrival 
QJueen Natalie, of Servia, suddenly ap 
peared with her son and insisted on enter 
ing aud taking a seatin the (lueen's win 
dow. Sbortly atterwards her Majesty and 
Princess Beatrice drove up, and taking in 
the situation ata glance, declined to go up 
stairs, announcing that they prelerred to 
remain on the ground floor. The Syndic 
ot Florence was distracted, but there was 
no help tor it. When the display was over 
the Queen drove away without casting a 
giance behind her. 


Ot late the number of marriages of aged 
folks bas become almost incredibie. They 
have been occuring with marked regularity, 
though predominating ip no certain section, 
#0 that they can’t well be attributed to any 
local cause, The latest occured in Jeffer 
son ville, Ind., the principals being 72 and 
71 years respectively. A grandchild of the 
groom acted as a witness to the ceremony 
which is said tohaseimmediately followed 
the funeral sermon Over the remains of the 
aged Benedick’s second wile Almost at 
the same time in Akron, Ohio, another 
m6 aged “lover,”’ began *ut for divorce 
from her octogenarian busband, whom she 
(over 80), wedded one year ago. In thin 
last instance it was acaseot “old love’’ re 
vived, About half a century ago they 


| were engaged. but lor some reason the en- 
and free from all those nervous affections | 


gagement wae broken off, and each mar 


ri-d and raised a family. Both again te 

came sing'6 through death, aud after @ cor 

respondence became parties to 4 Marriage, 

wt h she is now trying to break, for the 
she ea not like the « 


reason that 


[rams al . ¢ 
. air? Gientiema \ bal are i? Tra 
t’'m A irney nan sir fsernt .¥ 
neyinah what? Tramp—Just a journey 
' man sir; that’s my business, 
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Health Is ‘Wealth. 
Health of Body is Wealth of Min 





ADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian 
Resolvent. 


The Great Blood Purifier 





Pure blood makessound flesh, strong bone and a 
clear «kin. if would have your flesh firm, 
your bones sound, without cartes, and our com- 
jlexton fair, use RADWAY'S SARSAPAKIL- 
AAN RESOLVENT, 


BEAUTY. 


How to secure a clear, emooth, beautiful healthy 
sain te the desire of all, and thistle within the reach 
of all. The skia becomes discolored, rough, eruptive, 
by the virulentand unhealthy conditions of the ea- 
cretions and insensible perepiration that ls secreted 
by lis perspiratory glands and expetied through ite 
pores. The «kin ls one of the ehlef outlets for the ex 
pulsion of the excrementitiogs humors or clementa, 
that the absorbent vessels reject; hence thease trri- 
tanthumors polson the deileate akin, and we have 
Pimples, Blotches, Sores, eltheraimple of mally 
nant, according to the condition of the perspiration 


and excremeucitious humors, secreted by the skin 
Now the application of cosmetics only Afde these de 
tects, and lnerease the Irritant condition of the shin, 
while 
RADWAY'S SARSAPARILLIAN 

Isatrue cure forall Shin Eruptions, It makes the 
blood reh and pure,and after it has driven out of the 
blow! and secreting orifiers of the akin, the poten 
irom the excrementitious humora, te will divest the 
perepiration of its poteou, and make the stin pure, 
clear and Rd Thte ts the ONLY way to secure 


GOOD BKIN. 

Phere is no remedy that will cure the sufferer of 
Salt Rheam, Ring Worm. Eryetoetae, Bt. Anthony's 
Fire, Kash, Tetters, Pie plea, Blotehes Irickly 
Heat, Acne, and Sores, Uleera, Holla, tHhumors of 
all kinds eo quick asthe SAKHBAPARILLIAN RF 
SOLVENT, Let it be tried, 

Not only does the Sarsapariii[an Resolvent excel 
all remedial agents in the cure of Chroule, Scrofulous, 
Constitutional ana Skin Diseases, but Ile the only 
positive cure tor 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints, 


Urinary and Womb Diseases, Ciravel, Dtatetes, 


Droosy, Stoppaye of Water, Locontinenee of Lrlue, 
Krivht's Disease, Albumlourta, and in all cases 
where there are brick-dust deposits, or the water te 
thick, cloudy, mixed with substance Tike the white 
ofan eg, or threads like white sith, of here is a 
worbld, dark, billows appearance and white bene 
dust deposits, and when there Isa pricking, turer 
fing sensation when paselog water, and palo te ihe 
sinall of the back alonw the lotos, 

One bottle contatos more of the active principles 


of medicines than any other preparation Paken tn 
teaspoontual doses, while others require Awe or ots 
tines as ipuch, Bold by druggists nick, 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


WILL AFFOKI INSTANT FASE, 


Inflammation of the Kidneys, Inflinesan 
tien of the Hindder, Iuflammation of 
Rowels, Congestion «f the Lungs Sore 
Threat, Diticult Breathing, Paiptiation 
of the Heart, Uyaterics, Croup, Diphthe- 
rin @atarrh, influenzr, Headache, Tooth 
ache. Neurnigin, Khveuresmtinssn, ¢'enhel € br itia, 
Ague Chills. Chitbinins, Froat-bites, Ner- 
vousness, Slee plesencas. 

The application of the READY KELIFF to the 








partor parts where the difficulty or pain ealete wil 
afford ease and comfort 

INTEMNALLY, abalf to a teaspoonful in talfia 
tumbler of water willin a few minutes: @re Cramps, 
Spasinge, SourStomach, \ausea, Vomltiog, Hearthurt 
Nervousness, Sleeplesene lek Headache, 
Diarchiwa, Colle, Flatelency and all touternal pain 


Malnrin in Fie Various Forms Cured and 
Prevented, 


There ja nota remedial ageotin the world that will 
cure Fever and Ayue, andall other Malariousa, Hil 
lous and other fevers, alded by KMADWAY'Ss PILELs= 
so quickly as RADWAY'S KEADY RELIEF 

lravellere should alwavye arry a bottle of HAD 
WAY'S KREADY RELIEF with them. A teow droge 
in water will prevent aloknessor patos from eclhanye 
of water, Itle better then Freneh Brandy or Bitters 


as a otimulant, 


Fifty cents per bottle. 


ADWAY Ss 
PILLS 


The Creat Liver and Stomach 
Remedy. 


Perfect Puargatives, Soothing Apertents 
Act Without Vain, Always Hellable and 
Saturalin Their Operation. 


Sold by druggists. 
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Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated wilh aweet yun 
purge, regulale, purify cleanse audetrengthen, Mad 
way'sPiiietorthe cure of all dlaorders of the stom 
ach. Liver. Bowels, Kidneya, Mliadder, Nervous I 

eases, Headache, Constipation, Costiveness, Dndiges 
tion, Diyepepela, Billousness, Fever, Intanmma ! 
the Howells, Plies, and a lerangementaofthe | 

ternal Viscera Purely vegetable, containing ne 


mercury, minerals, of deleterio 


DYSPEPSIA. 


DH. KADWAY'S PILLS are acure for this m 
plaint fuey restore eireagth t the stomach, and 
enatlie tt lo perforu a funetions Phe ey rmittome. f 
[pyspepele disappear, and with tiem the biatiiit ot 
the system to coutract diseases lake lie me 
eocording to directions, and obeerve what we eas 
* Faire and Troe’? respecting diet, 

Bg) tiserve the tollowlog eyimptome re ting tr 
Dpinemees of the Dhyestive Orga 
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(Dur Young Folks. — 


LOST iN A FOG. 


BY A. I ne yN, 


a | Ww, firace, | shall be back inanh our," 

) ward Mies Welis to ber young uleee 
a ‘you ean do your Wool work, or put 
ene eCrape in your book, aod then the) 
tine will soon pase; and woen T come back | 
J wili take you out for a abort walk,.”’ 

Grace waa nine years old, aud bad come 
towtay in town with her aunt for a short | 
while. A wey tine it was to be for ber, for | 
her aunt said she would take her to see 
lote of sighta, the Zoo, and the Wax Works, 
and all kinds of things like that. She had 
not seen much yet, for she bad been In 
town buttwo days, and had had but one 
or two sbort walks up and down the 
*treeta near her aunt's house, llow (race 
tid ke to look at all the shopa! They 
vere such fine ones, and in them: she saw 
auch sweet dolls and nies books that it 
made ber wish she was rich and could buy | 
teofthem, some tor ber own and some | 
of ber foends at hou, 

Mine Welle tad to wo and see a friend of 
here who was iil, and tuat was why she | 
uid not take Girace with ber, Hut (race 
foot mind thie; she was ylad to have 
toe thane to spare for ber serap book, 

” Wee we proud of this took, for aie had 

itin the serapea with yreat care, and there 
acre now tuttores er four leaves to fl 
up. Girace putit down on the couch, and | 
with her ehin In her hand ehe iay and 
tiought—“Hlow ahail [ fill up this) page?’ 

Soon she bad stuck In all the serape elie | 
had by bet, room for 
tow more, Hv the eloek she saw that it 
be liine for her aunt to come 

moe, #omhbe ran to puton ber bat ana tur 
capo and gloves, so that she might go out 
with her at onee, 

It was a dull day, and though trace did 
net think much of it, 0 had grown quite 
dark, and by the time she came down, and 
stood to watell for ber aunt, she saw that 
there was quite a fox, She had to wait «a 
lonw while, and still Miss Welle did) mot 
one, 

“f wish «he would,” thought (srace, 
rhould like to wo and buy « few more 
roraps,’ and she took out ber purse to 
inkke sure Chat her pence were init, Yes, 
there they were, quite sate, 

“LT do mot at ail like to have to wait,”’ 
she thoughts “aod Dam aure aunt would 
roto ming if PT went out a short way. | 
know there is ashop quite close where | 
ean wet what Ll want.” 





‘ 


but there was @till 


would soon 





With this thoughtin her mind she made 
her wayto the ball door, drew baok the 
atch, and wentout The shop she meant 
toywo lo wasin the next street, It was not 
a large one, and when ehe got there it was 
so full that she had to wait for same tune 
Ui! the ian who kept it could serve her, 

liow #lranwe il Was to see the was lit at 1 
ectoek to the day! “Wedo not tiave to do 
thin at howe,’ thought Grace, 

Al last the tian eame lo serve Grace, and 
brought her a niee lot of serapa: to choose 
frou. In fact, there were sueh «a lot that 
Io took hera long time to make up her 
mood which ahe would have 

She chose somexat last, and gave them to 
the toan to tie uptor her, As he did) this 
hie mat, 

It's wo bed day for you te be out on, 
ise! obtow will you get home? The fog 
Heo tbICK now you can’t see a yard in front 
ot ven,’ 
seapyyer? 





wal terrace, “TL shall get tome all 
male, 

Hut when she wot tothe shop door she 
calel meee on thal mae 
Khe w mipe tortist tire Go be right mn then 


Crome tie rom, 


bichtimer oor mhacryp) near, 


The toan at the @aop went with her te 


the door, arid at eehe was outoof miyht 
Dien be went to tie room at the baek of 
the house where lis sick wife lay, and sald 

ldoca {a elaine to let a ehild out on 
such a day me thie? and he told his) wite 


formes, Tf you had been well, or if 
treorge had been berato look to the 


lw iid bave seen her safe home" 


mhop, 


There wae a yreat noise in the atreets, 
Menu bad to walk in front 


mile lo Kee 


the cabs and 
them off the patha, All the 
sips were iit, but thev gave no lignt, 

rrtoe wentoon, of course, past the turn 
her street, and she did not 
Krow ot, At set mtiie feit it wae thine te 
rosa, and when she thought the road was 
ear ee rat ae fast ae te uid, 

Oh, bow tig Chines look tn a fog! Half 
Wal she found she was close to «a cab and 


Which led tea 


ree, Phe toan gave sa shoutas be saw 

ero butil Was too (ate; tie mhaft of the cab | 
struck ber bead, and sbe fell with aery te | 
! ur rial 

A sina 


and the et 


erowd wae soon round the ca! 
lid, wand frou the lips of more 
than one came the words, *Was there no 
ne with her?’ and “What lato be done?’ 
Then someone said. “We are clome to Nt. 
baitiom tlowme: thes take her in there, 


abd doall thev @un tor ber.’ 


Andonec theecrowd ran « tothe Home 


to teli them what they meant to do 
And aon the etl ! a\ t 4 Stim bed tr 
the girls ward 1 1 ler. (eree and a nurse 
~ a 
B < en * | ¢ at her lair mvuet 
be cul ® t 1, ast © Waa A “xl w vat 
e ead, and - ¢ 1 tte ree 


|; etaigrated frou 
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Wella’ voice was heard, “Has a child 
been brought in here with a bad wound on 
the head? | was told to ask here.” 

“Oh, yea; a poor child was brought In at 
noon, and I think «he must be the one you 
want, ma’am,’’ said the tnan at the front 
yate of the Home. 

So Miss Well, was shown up, and in the 
ward «he found her niece in a deep sleep. 
At first «ight abe did not know her, with 
her hair cot so short and her face so pale. 
She nat down by the side of the oot for a 
long thine, and then she heard Grace move 
and say in a low voices, “Where am I?” 
and “la that you, aunt?’ 

For sone days she waa kept in the Home 
till Dr, Green said it was safe to move her 
to Miss Welln’ house, and in thine she grew 
quite well, 

The first day she went out she made her 
way.to St. Faith's Home, where they had 
all been «0 kind to her, and took with her 
the eerap book, which was now quite full, 
and left itasa gift for the girls who atill 
lay there sick and ill, 

tll -_ 


ABOUT DOLLS. 


“aa puppet or a baby for a little girl to 
This definition we consl- 
which 


\ DOLL,” according, to Dr, Johnson, 
4 


piay with,” 
ue. to be unworthy of the mind 
framed it. 

The word “puppet? recalla to our mind’s 
eye an unpleasantiy lively Jack-In-the-box, 
or two little augliv boxing-men fastened to. 
gether with « etring; while a “haby” sug- 
geataonty a “long baby,” which mav be 
peamant enough to dress and undress, or 
to christen or rock In a usiniature cradle, or 
to take out driving In aminiature perainbu- 

ator, but which at doll’ tea-party is @im- 
piy a nonentity, and which can no more 
have wild adventures by flood and fell, or 
camp outorimarry another doll and set up 
housekeeping in a house witha amnmall green 
front door (for show) than the cat could 
rather less in fret. 

Asfor the litthe girl’—well, evidently 
in Dr. Johnson's day the little girls were 
tore exclusive, or the litthe boys more con- 
ten ptuous of their sisters and Uber sister's 
dolla, 

Or Dr. Jotnaon, being an unpleas 
ant child with «nm unhealthy fondness 
for tea, and who earried about un 
courptiied dielionaries in bis head while be 
was ns vet of tender years, if he did ever, 
in «# iniayuided moment, condescend to 
play with a puppet or baby, was ashamed 
of the fact, and wished it to be buried in 
oblivion, 

Whatever the case was, we again repeat 
the definiuion is inaulicwent; and had Dr. 
Jounson nade any study, however slight, 
of dolis as a class or of dolls in) particular, 
itis almost needless to Kay that he would 
have perceived his error, 

Who was ibe first child that ever played 
with a doll, it would be hard tosay: but wo 
do not doubt that the earliest chiidren of 
the earth possessed dolls as well as later 
Ones, 

That the ancient leader of the Hebrews, 
when he was but little Moses, bad « dol! 
tay be regarded as amounting alunost ton 
certainty; for im those tiny sarvophag: 
which are discovered in Eyvpt, there have 
been found besides poor Little muuninies 
ouly Inuuntnies now, bul which were onee 
Dright little dark-eyed children of Kyyyn, 
full of mischief! and gwlee—pathetical: y cou- 
eal Little doitations of thenimsel ves, placed 
tuere by loving mothers within reach of 
the cold little baby fingers, 

‘Toat reminds us of another baby figure, 
4 littie wirl’s, which was found in one of the 
Buried Cities with a doll clasped to her 
trenst, 

Phe doll, of which the modern doll ts 
just & reproduction with ltnprovements, 
Holland some centuries 
ave, bul before her advent there inust bave 
been a British doll of some sort or other: 
and we doubt not that at tne time when art 
was first awakened im those islands and 
when our ancestors painted themselves and 
each Other blue, the children, of the tribe, 
rr acoording to Dr. Johnson, the little yirls 
had dolis, also painted blue, which must 
certalntly have been a great eaving in cloth 

ig to those sinall British watrones, 

{Cis a fallacy to suppose that a doll, in 
order to bea doll, must be of most pertect 
pPoysical construction, with limos well 
stuffed with sawdust or bran, and with a 
ruddy counplexion and large dark eyes, 

Such is not the case; and perhapa if we 
Were LotmsaKe loVvestivations we should find 
that the ragyed little gutterchild, who huga 
In her arcs, with true motherly pride and 
devotion, the very dirtiest of dirty shawls 
orold pinwfores, ted in «a large Knot at one 
end, geta more pleasure out of her doll than 
‘oom the little aristocrat at the Weat end, 
whose doll is a native of Paris, with goiden 
hair, aud eves that open and shut, which 
has teeth and « voles, and can do almost 








haps as inuch enjoyment out of the ugly 
red bricks of the sooty London houses, as 
he may have got afterwards in contempla- 
ting the architecture of St. Mark’s or of the 
Doge’s palace. 

Far away in alonely Yorkshire parson- 
ave, about the same time that little Jobn 
Ruskin was counting the bricks, or admir- 
ing the squares in his carpet, some remarka- 
ble children were amusing themselves in 
their own uncbildish ways—writing little 
dramas, poems, and romances, and playing 
their “secret playa’? with their doll*, which 
were wooden soldiers, mostly titled, and 
venerally either statesmen or men of 
genius, 

Mine was the prettiest of the whole, and 
the most perfect iu every part.” wrote Char- 
lutte Bronte, “He was the Duke of Wel- 
lington.”’ 

Jane Welab Carlvie’s had more of the 
real about it than Charlotte Bronte’s, but 
ita end was such as few dolla can bope to 
have, 

She always loved her doll, but when she 
had got into her first book of Virgil, she 
thought ita shame to care forher any longer, 
and having judged the poor vietitn, decided 
that she must die, and (16 as beseemed the 
doll of a young lady in Virgil. 

With some lead pencils, her four-poat 
bed, her dressea, which were tany, @ few 
sticks of cinnamon, and a nutmeg, B8be 
built tne doll a funeral pile, and poured 
over it all some sort of perfume, 

Then the doll being seated upon her four- 
post bed, recited with her judyge’s aid, the 
last speech of Dido, atabbed herself with a 
penknife, and perished there nobly. 

But, alas, the student of Virgil nad mis 
calculated her own callousnesss 

As the flaines hungrily licked up the 
second Dido, and her stuffing of bran, poor 
litie *“Jeanie’s’’ affection all came back, 
and she’a bave saved her doll when it was 
too late; and when she could not, burat into 
such cries of anguish as brought out ber 
alarimed triends, who carried ber torcibly 
into the house, 

It seeined a sortof portent of what her 
jife was to be, poor little woman—a file of 
sacrifices, sOtmmetiines needless ones Loo, 
and sacrifices which would have been bet- 
ter left uutnade; a life in which she tried to 
do away with the fact that she could love 
x8 few people can, and tried to take life as 
4 Stole would, or as did the litthe Spartan 
boy who would not complain even when 
his very heart was gnawed away. 

With ordinary children a doll plays many 
parts, and curiously enough, acnild’s dol! 
always seeuns LO Lear a strong resemblance 
to the child in constitution and disposition, 
if pot in appearance, 

A selfish child arways bas a selfish doll; 
aud # delicate chiid’sdoll is alway 8 ill. 

A doll we once knew was passionately 
fonda of preserved ginger; and as sure AM 
\uere was any ginger in the house, 80 sure 
wad that brazeu-faced doll to demand some 
and force ite owner, with much reluctance 
and many apologies, to beg for just a tiny 
bitin order to satisty its eravings. 

Curiously enough, if that doll’s owner 
had a weakness, it was a weakness for pre- 
served ginger. 

Another doll of our acquaintance—a very 
dear friend of ours in days gone by—a dol! 
named Franky, of # dark (tan-glove) coin 
piexion, utterly without # backbone, and 
who always wore « Norfolk jacket and # 
sult of red flannel, once expressed a wild 
desire lo possess a coumplete Higbland cos- 
tumé, He had once before wanted a pop- 
Kun, and had—through persistently asking 
for one—al ways through the tnediuin of his 
much @tnbarassed proprietor, of course— got 
turee popguns Of various Bize8 presented to 
hi bY friends of the fauily; so be thought 
it well to pursue the sane COUrse 4S previ- 
ously. 

Iie did so but with what results! Cer 
tainly, he obtained the desired kilts, with a 
sporran, Velvet jacket and evervthing com 
plete. 

But the kind friend who donated the cos 
tuine, thinking it} would be a pleasant sur 
prise tor bis owner if she altered Franky’s 
coinplexion for the better, bestowed upon 
hius & new face of an unhealthy (white-kid 
glove) hue, and very correct features, with 
Lhe most inane expression imaginable, 

Alas for Franky! From that day to this 
his doom was sealed, At first, his owner dis- 
owned him; and it was only after she bad 
nade a careful scranity of bis limbs, hair, 
and pedal extremities, that she would 
acknowledge in this horrivly vapid High- 
lander herown beloved bulstranyely traus- 
‘mogrified Franky, Almost immediately, 
Franky took searlet fever, and bad to be 
isolated in a disused cradle in the luuber- 
room, 

Of courre, baving other children to look 
atter, It would not have been right for bis 


| owner to run the risk of nursing him, so 


slything butspesk the language, and poa- 


Fesses f« Costume for 
week, 

There is not adoubt that the more a child 
needs Co exercise ite limaginative faculty 
with regard to ite playthings the happier it 
4, and the mnore chance does it geto! Oring 
ing Me ingenuity and originality into play 
n tts future life, 

What effect Kuskin's bunch of keve and 
art, and ball, and boxes of weli-cut bricks 


every 


héesum totalot bis echildbood's playthings 
ad on his after career, it would be bard 
ay t @ tells us w heoou atl @ ar 
i panes “ 4yveu nt I ” 
a m 4 a A ! a w e 
. 4 4 <A 4 ie K ~ 
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day in the | 


she allowed bim to be tended by three 
(Iinaginary) hospital nurses, 

One day, ver maternal affection overcame 
ver lear of contagion, and she penetrated 
the sickroom, caught bim up frouw the cra 
die, and Kissed biu passionately; but the 
Sight of hissickly face and idiotic eX pressior 
was too much tor her, and with « sudden 
revolution of feeling, sne cast bimn away 
with loatoing and disgust. : 

That 18 many years ago; but we believe 


the bapless Franky, still attired in a ful 
High!aud costume, lies in that lumgiper-roon 


“uflering {ro | 


iflering f Halong protracted attack o 
searte eVer, avd without even the lia 
ary Spilal nurses to tend 8 sick-be 
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ing details there would be, and what fear 
ful list of mutilated and disfigured bodies 
and unrecognizable remains, we should 
bave to make! Perhaps, like Magyie 
Tulliver’s unfortunate doll, some of the 
harmless victims might bave been used as 
substitutes for some real offender, and 
been hammered and hacked and knocked 
about in an unjust and brutal inanner 
Perhaps still more might have falien 
victiins to a vounger generation tiran their 
owners, possessed of much curiosity and « 
genius for dissecting; while more sti); 
night be only the victitns of néeglect—ones 
idolized and bonorea members of society 
but now despised, unloved, and stowed 
away in odd corners, while their onea de 
voted friends amuse themselves with tie 
big world’s playthings; or have BLopped 
playing altogether, said yood-night, and 
gone to sleep for ever. 

Poor old ‘puppets and bebies,’ what 
happiness you have given! How inany 
memories, happy and sad, how many days 
of sunshine and of rain, you bring Pack to 

' 
us: . dit iliietes ps 


A New PerRit.—“‘Are you in earnest, 
Mr. Hankinson?’ The lovely girl wi), 
asked this question of Marcellus Hankinson 
sat behind the centre table with ber hands 
in ber lap, and regarded the young man 
intently. 

“In earnest, Irene?’’ he exclaimed, pale 
With emotion and chronic dvepepsia: “the 
whole happiness ol my life is wrapped up 
in your anawer to the question | bave asked, 
If you will trust your future in tiny bands 
mv life shall be devoted to the task of 
waking you happy. It will be my sole aim 
toshicid you frou the rude blasts of aj] 
alversity, to simooth your path way througy 
the worid, to interpose my right arm be- 
tween you aud every danger tuat threatens 
to disturb your peace, and——”’ 

“If f listen to yoursuit, Mr. tlankinson,” 
Interrupted the young lady, casting ber 
eyes with some titnidity and contusion to 
the floor, “you tay regret It some day. 
You would tind me ignorant of the practical 
duties of housekeeping, and without—” 

“Practical duties of housekeeping!” 
broke in the enthusiastic youth; ‘youth 
will have no practical duties of that kind, 
As my wif@ you sball not be a drudye. 
You sha!l be the queen of my home, You 
consent, do you not, iy dar vad 

“Walla moment, wy dear Mr. Hankin 
kon. LT ame afraid you will find ine tuought- 
lesM and @X (raVvVagant in taauy things.” 

“Extravagant, Irene, it Will De the joy of 
inv lile to provide you with whatever may 
gratify your Slightest whim. You cau 
never inake # request of me that | would 
not rejoice to anticipate and graut before- 
hand,” 

‘And you would be willing to spoud 
your evenings at bome?”’ 

“My angel, | would never want to spend 
ther any where eiss,”’ 

“You would never break my heart by 





joing a club or become a drinking man?” 


“Hear me, Irene, IF with never do 
either.” 

“Let me see,” said the voung lady medi- 
tatively; “TP think that is aii—On! You will 
agrees to have tie word ‘obey’ left out of 
ny par of thea marriage service, will you, 
Mr, tlankinson?” 

“Ooey ! Why, nyown, certainly. 
even willing Lo promises to obey you.” 

“Then, Mareeltas,’’ sad tue lovely girl 
as shio lifted a full-grown phonograph of} 
ner lap, iocked mearelully in tne aGrawer 
Of the mecretary that stood against the wall, 
turned up the gas, and bea ned In a BWeEL 
yot business |1ke inanner upon the terror 
stricken youny man, “ft ane yours.’”’ 


1 am 
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BEGGARS IN THE East.—All through 
Asin Minor every town and city swaruis 
with protessionar beggars. The Mowieu 
reyarus inendicancy a# « ealiing in wi oh 
there is no disgrace: and doves not consldcr 
Lhe loathsome crowd that hangs «round the 
entranee Of Lie tos jue to ltaportune hoin 
for aliis #8 he 
Luisance, 

He dispenses charity among them ac 
cording to his tneans, and feels tbat hs 
prayers will be the more eflicacious 1 
having done so, The ranks now embrace 
biy, buriv, able-bodied imnmen who do nel 
hesitate to elbow to one side those of the 
s4In6 lik who are feeble and deformed. 

There is no disgrace attached to their 
profession, and thesturdy ragamultin strong 
enough to fell an ox waliows in his hits 
and rays, and plies his calling with neo 
feeling Of Abame than the untserable eripp er 
woo lost both legs in the Turke-Russian 
War. 

Butthe true land of the taendicant 18 
Peraia, It bas been estimated by observant 
revelers thal one-tenth of tue Sush's sul 
jects are bo ywars by profession, Not onts 
is the professional wvendicant tolerated 
Persia, but be is regarded as boly, and his 
ealiing is @iminently respectal le, 

Due streets of Persian city are 
wersof every imaginable description, Sot 
ace regular fixtures at certain spots, oecl 
pYiny their posts as réyularly as the anys 

thet ANG geo, 


coes to bis devotions a 


fullof bexu 
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Puk Mepictint CHesr,.—Every hous 
hola snould possess «a medicine cheat ! 
4y bea tlie eorner ‘lomet ro ositrt ‘ 
box, butit should «alwave have a lock 
It shouid e ta roll of id 
0 rt , . e. 8 
4 ayr 
. - a 
4 g F ys 
where . 
4 a ‘ A “A 4 


— 










































































‘ 


THE WORLD, 


ee 


HY CAMILLA CROSLAND 


4 Piavground- oft with clouded skies 


juat o'er Lhe rosebuds weep, 

W here little troubles take the weight 
aor sorrows far more deep; 

Where loved toys Dreak in tiny hands 
sad ey mbols of the time 

When bope shall cheat, aad jovs depart 
in Lite's swift-passing prime. 


A battle feld where torces meet, 
And unseen hosts contend, 

With truces all ao short, they seem 
With the wild strife to blend, 

Strife that leaves none of us uuecathed, 
Where’er the mastery be; 

iM who, Lill the Great Day, can teil 
With who. ls Victory?’ 


A taravesard, where on every side 
Pale monuments arise, 

fo show how brief is human Iife 
iow vain Is all we prize, 

A israveyard filled SY Inemory, 
Where phantoms lightly tread, 

Hat each one potuts with finger raised 


to blue skies overhead, 


——_— 7 ne 


MODES OF MAKRIAGENS, 





Among the Hluzaiahs, a people of Asia, 
the suitors for the hand of a maiden assem 
ble together unarmed on a given day, 
don the that can be 
peocured, while the bride herself, mounted 
on & Peautiful Turcoman horse, surrounded 
by her relatives, anxiously scans the group 
vt lovers, 


mount best horses 


She notices the dress and appearance of 
the favored one betore receiving thre order 
to start. On the receipt of this order she 
tkles off across the savannah, which is gen 
erally twelve miles or so long by several 
miles wide 

When she has put a certain distance be- 
tween herself and the others, she waves her 
arty aud the chase commences. Which- 
ever of the suitors first gets up to her and 
encircles her waist is entitled to claim her 
as his wile, Whether agreeable or disugree- 
able to the yirl. 

As the horsemey speed across the plain, 
iL is Casy tae discover who is tue ftavoned 
one by the efforts made by the girl to avoid 
all others. Invariably the one to succeed 
is the one desired by the fair equestrian. 

In India, marriage is a very costly busi 
ness. It is nay merely that expensive pres 
ent# are hestowed, as with us, on the bride 
and bridegroom, or that the parents of the 


bride are often impoverished for lite by the. 


dowry they have to give her. When 
creat wedding takes place, troops of hun- 
ery mendicants and needy priests appear 
on the scene, and it would be contrary to 
good manners to send them sway empty- 
handed. 

At the recent marriage of 4 Wealthy Ze- 
imindar, ten thousand people were sump- 
tuvusly fed and presented with clothing 
snd money. The lame and blind came in 

more yvenerous treatment, while 
‘he learned Brahmins who honored the cer 
emouy with 


lor even 
their presence, were. hand 
comely recompensed, each according to his 
talents, 
The bride's father also liberated all the 
‘tual! debtors fromm the local jail by paying 
it their creditors; and he presnted @ hand- 
‘ole shawl to every member of the circus 
Company which had been hired for ihe oc 
His total 


and 


sS1OD, expenditure, apart from 


wry bridal outfit, is said to have 


uounted to $75 000—a heavy sum for a 


mindar, however Wealthy, to give away 
the marriave of one daughter. : 
The most lamentable thing of al] in the 
domestic the unhappy 
races inthe Kast, is the early age at which 
tt married. The 
made 


arrangements olf 


© girls are 
an Arabic 


“Journale, 
paper, & boxast of 
having seen a yrandmother twenty years of 
ave, herself having been married betore she 
Was ten 


once 


A pbysician of Damascus, 4 venerable, 
White headed patriarch, with his little wife, 
Whom he had married at ten years of age, 
remarked that in his days youny girla re 
ceived no training at home; young men 
who Wauted wives to please them, had to 
tuarry them early so as to educate them to 
FUIL themselves 

One of the scholars of the Beyrout Semi 
nary Catuc iu at eight years of age, and re 
At ten her 
nt® her apd t& K ber away to be 


Inained for tw » Years parents 
mar 


‘ 


. are - I ‘ 








dew upou tle 
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tract is simply a legal torm; ‘‘but it is a 
marriage and not a betrothal,’’ says «a news. 
paper correspondent. A few triends are 
invited; the bride—perhaps a child of ten— 
is seated in a room. with her relatives. 
(ver the door hangs the usual curtain; or, 
it the cerémony ‘takes place in one room or 
tne open air, the women are all veiled 

At fhe other side of the curtain, in an 
outer room, or in the open air, are the male 
guests, and here squats the Mollah, or 
priest of the quarter, who now drawis ont 
in &@ MOnOtoOnoUs Voice the marriage con- 
tract which bas been previous!y drawn out 
by him: 

“It is agreed between Hassan, the draper, 
who is agent for Hloussein, the son of the 
baker, that he (Houssein) hereby acknowl! 
edges the receipt of the portion of Nossa, 
the daughter of Achmet, the grocer.’”’ 

Here tollows a list of.the property of the 
bride in money aad ‘xkind ‘including a copy 
ot the Korany which on death or divorce re 
verts back to her or her heirs. The receipt 
having been acknowledged, the Vakeel, or 
deputy for the bridegroom, and the mother 
lor the bride, agree to the wedding. 

The Mollah then solemnly declares that 
“In the name of God the compassionate, 
the mercitul,and of Mohammed the Prophet 
of God, [ declare you, Lord Houssein, and 
you, Lady Nissa, to be man and wile.”’ 

The document containing a list of the 
bride’s properties is stamped and signed, 
the Mollah receives his fee, and all is over. 
There is no other ceremony, and the pair 
are bound together as tightly as the Mo- 
hammedan law can bind them. 

In Egypt and Turkey love rarely,it ever, 
enters into the marriage contract; moat fre 
quently the wile 18 bought and sold like so 
much merchandise, and her home life is 
about us wretched as it well can be. 

As secon asa Viennese girl is born, the 
weaving of her linen is begun, each year a 
certain number of yards being set aside for 
the trousseau when her marriage shall take 
place. This includes twelve dozen pairs ol 
stockings, usually knitted by the elders ot 
the family. ‘ 

After they leave school, usually at the 
age of fifteen yeags, they go through one or 
two years teaching in the kitchen or pan 
try, either under the instruction of » mem. 
ber of the family or a trained icoox, Thur, 
though it may never be their lot to have to 
cook a dinner, they are rendered indepen- 
dent of servants. : 

When married they make excellent wives 
and mothers. An Austrian lady is rarely 
seen without some description of work in 
her hand, either in or out of society, and 
when several work together in one bouse 
nold, one reads while the others work. 

- eh - 


brains of Bold, 


When pride cometh, then cometh shame: 


but with the lowlyits wisdom, 


oo - 


There are some persons On Whom virtue 
site almost 46 ungraciuusly 44 Vice, 
Sorrows are like thunder clouds—in the 


distance they look black, over our heads hardly gray, 


A guilty conscience is hke a whirlpool, 


drawing lu coltselfall which would otherwise pase 
by 

Labor, perseveraace, seli-denial, forti 
tudvu, wa ifultiess, are the elements out of which 
Joy I ‘ 


HIusty and ill formed juduments sre far 





more ilke to oXapwerate v * than virtue j ty | 
than rectht 
The most virtuous of all men is he that 
yntepts himself with being virtnous without wish- | 
lug le appear so, 


Thrift is the result of a habit of self-de 
vials like other hatits, ib ta well te 
to be taught early in life, 
That which mukes people dissatisfied 
with thelr coudition (4 the cholmerical idea they form 
ofthe ti 
Zealous men are ever displaying to you 
fiheir belief, while jucdiclous men are 


tpplness ol sthers, 


the strength o 
showing you the grounds of it 

One great reason Why the work of retor 
slowly ls because we 


all beywin 
reach ourselves. 


mati 


pur neighibe 


mn woes on 80 
sand never 


The delights of thought, of truth, of work 


and of well-doluyg wll nan) lesce ned peo 4 ke the 


@ower withoutetlort of our owo 


A man in the declension ot his 


tknow whatto do with himself if he cannot think 
* longer thee ite, tor he more there is found to 
earth 
The capacity for happiness, like every 
« t nl t ae r w ‘ 
pemer ! 4 auedly| 


| 


remember, It bas | 


age does | 





EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 


Sash ribbons run trom % to 1l¢@ inches in 


wietth, 

Virtue often tripe and falls on the sharp 
edged rock of poverty, 

To take iron-rust 
with dilute moertatic acid. 

Parley and surrender signify the same 
thing where virtue is concerned, 

Canes are carried by tashionable 
ala Lady Teazle in the ‘‘School for Scandal,’ 

In the torming of female friendships 
beauty seldom recommends one woman lo another 

It the Devil is not as black as he is 
paluted, neither are sume young ladies as pink aud 
white, 

Court plaster cases in oxidized silver 
are among the little trifes that complete the 
outfit. 

Among the fashionabie silver bracelets 
some ta the torm of a heavy coll of 
fashionable. . 

What is the greatest dificulty a woman 
Torkeenp 


trdm granite, scrul 


ladies 


lndy’s 
rope are very 


bas to contend within learniug th swim 
her mouth shut. 
. 

There is no foundation for the popular 
dread of night air, itis as good as day air, and In 
elties often far purer, 

A trog of green enamel firmly lastened 
to aslender bar of dull gold t# among the 


in bathing bracelets recently seen, 


“Ducky?” ‘‘Whetty?”’ 


novelties 


“Do you think 


fam making any progréss tu courting?'’ ‘'Well, I 
should aay you were holdlag your own now,** Tab 
leau, 

Harold: ‘I love you, Mabel. Wali you 
be—er—iny ielater?’’ Mabel, abecntiy: *"Piggt can 


never pe, Harold, bul l witl always be «a wife to 


you.”’ 
all ‘ 
Visits are for the most part neither more 


nor less than-ftnventions for discharging 
neighbors sumewhat of our own unenduratle 


pon our 


~ weight. 


Mrs. Azubah F. Ryder, ot Orrington, 
Me., who ts 104 years old, was one of sixteen giris 
to seatter flowers on the open grave al a jmemorial 
service of George Washington, 


Lady: “You wijl bave to wear cays’ 
Servant: ‘Caps? | wear to one’s livery! If you're 
so atraid we'll be took lor each other, 


Lo enmage some plainer person!’ 


Glov®s are not worn to dinner parties, 
the theatre, concerts and receptions, nor are they 
kepton daring acall, buttitis proper to wear 
at balls, on the street aud traveling. 

Litwe girl, to lady caller: ‘‘Sister’s aw 
ful sorry, tut she to-day.’* Lady, 
compassiouately: ‘‘bam very sorry, Lucy. T hope 
shets motilly’? EL. G.: *°Oh, uo, she's geillog en- 
wmavedt*’ ‘ 

The gum-chewing mania is still increas- 
ing rapidly among the youthful belies of the ‘upper 
ten,’’ the proper and correet mitt for & voung lady 
being gow « box of gum, decorated iu daluty fashion 
and tied with pretly ribbon. 

Physical training tor girls 18 played out. 
A girl discovered that after a month's work in a 
yymnasium she required gloves one size larger that 
before she bewan, and she “‘dropped'’’ tratoing more 
rapidly than she could ‘‘drop?*? her bat, 

Bella, reading from 


“loves will not be worn at the 


| advise you 


them 


can’t see you 


fashion paper: 
wate rliupge-plar ts 


thissummer.’’ Ethel, who has a bandsome coyaye 


mentring: “Oh, isn’t that Just delightful Bella, 
who hasn't: **Aund [think tt's horrid.’ 
Empress Elizabeth, of Austria, having 


been forbidden to lake horseback exercise for some 
months, now amuses herself with @ trleoyels I 
whispered that her Majesty also 
the » clusion of her grounds, 


practices, when bo 
pow a bieyele, 

young housekeeper: 
egg plant 
housekeeper 


Green grocer, to 
‘tHow would you like a 
or oyster plant/*’ Young 


husband was saying only this 


me ule Ina’ain, 
*Nenol my 
morning that be te» 


tired of eggs, and It's Wow late in the seasvn for oys- 


ters, 


Lawn balloon is & novelty in games, and 


meautas cricket for ladies Light balls and equally 


light bats are used instead f the hard tall and 
heavy bata employed in cricket No a iw 
ju red, while Ouplnd is ula reticle 1 mine 
ary 
‘Do you not think, Miss Smith,’’ he 
evaded, tha matinee yu high a * ie 
bo iy, the wirl replied, * ) render 
me a statemeutof wha ou are wo ! I 
might learu to Ve you, I’ ove ofl at pur 
joy.’ 


lRuskin’s advice to a schoolgirl ia not ao 


well known a4 it ought bo te the ted her keep 
alin Of Lemmpertuall reumata ea though 
ig med the wi 


rememberitnug that heruits 


itrsolule ¢ 
if schoolfeijowse nay te LPs VeOTLe. 


inay minis feretanel her 
crystallizing and ougtt nol lo be Nawe 


Let not any young Worian encourage 


the idee thatlove willy ve allin all toensure hay 
piness tu macried alle [tis butone of the adj 
Snishe will act wise Wihiw, belor estowing be 
hand **for rf a pe ‘ 
al reasonanie £ r evs for 
Young woman, to dealer { want to 
acane for a ¥¢ e - ‘ ‘ 
w wilis k ! fa 4 . live 
Yes, Miss Wiat “eh ! mw * ) 
( harie er--the wes a 
ff i dow " 
° { “ s 
Firat lady ‘) 0” hear that 
a “ 
a 
av 


PAasculinities. 


A Georgia man has celebrated his golden 
weitding with hie second wite, 

The men who is going to the dogs gen 
erally gets there before he fade it out. 

Take care ct your wiie and bairns; your 
wother-in-law wili ake care of heraelf 

Ex-Senator Tabor of Colorado, usea in 
his private offige a bar of gold, valued at 17, (10, ase 
paper-welght, 

Young mep are ap t think themselves 
wite enough, ae drunkeqg wen are to Lilnk them 
selves sober enough, 

Urnrlyle Once eaid tiat one advantage of 
having amachine tnstead of a bhuman belli for a 
servant was that the machine could wot talk back 

Philosophera have poticed that when» 
man makes up his mtnd ‘hat he hae to praeth. 
economy he often tries to bey in with bis wife's ex 


prises, 

Do you Want to know the man agains 
whom gow have most reasor to guard yourtell 
Your looktng-glase will give you a wery Tair ihe 


ness of his face. 


“When I look at the congregation,’’ said 
a London preacher, *‘leay, ‘Where are the poor 
When | oltfertery 


‘Where are the riehs''* 


A new eacarf is 


mutton chop. 


count the in the. vestry I any 


form of x 


aredere 


made in the 
Lald across the stripes of 
barred gridiron shirt It has an appetizing appear 


ance beyoud deseription, 


ITall, the 


. ls now serving hile fortieth 


Kline J clerk of Pox 
crott, Me teri, @noda 
eachoot the forty elections be bas had «a walkover 


town 


he one runoning awalust him, 


it may be 


sparing: pay no me 


Youth is not rich in time: 


part with it, ae with 


punur 
money, 
worth andl what if 
worth, nek death beds, they can tell, 

A lady writing on kissing #ava that a 


the lute 


ment bution purchase of ite 


kisa on the forehead denotes reverence for 
lect, Batit certalaly does not 
for the tntelleet of the manu who does the klesing, 


@peak very bighiy 


“Do you believe there is any such thin: 
asiuck?’’ askeda young man of an old bachelor, ° 1 


do. ive had proof of 1t."* ‘tin 
was refused by tive girla when | was «@ young man 


what way? 045 


Hon. Henry W. Hilliard, who was 
American mintsater to Brazil under Hayes, clatue 
that it was he who fixed the date for the emmanucipa 


tlonof the slaves in that country ta November of 


Iam) 
A delicate proot Adorable tle ress 
(worth §2),000,000) ""Sleter, [To think Mer sinltl 


''Why?’' Adoratle tte 
“'\we were Iugrodur ei last week andhe hae not ye 


loves me,** Sleter 


proposed," 


Jobn W. Mickey. the bonanzs kiny. hoe 
a dianer service worth $100,000, The silver was tur, 
nished from hisown mines, and upou the 
tion of the set he bought the dles outright ip 
that the set migMR never be duplicated, 


eourple 


Ite: ‘At inet, my dear Amelia, the 
happy moment basarrived when I can teil you how 
I lowe you.'* She **Kor goodness’ smke Mr 
Pompking, don't tell me here Ile Wry 
There are vo wilnesses,’ thie ‘*Phat'a justin’ 


Wite: “I bear that young Mr. Sissy and 
Hustand in 
**VYes: Dut the anion will 
“Why note Wile ibe 
he parts bie hale in the middle and she par 


Miss Gusblowton are to be married, ** 
Wite 
' Husband: 


thateor’? hhever te 
abappy one, 
cnaune 


hersou the #lde,?" 


“How ja it, my dear,’’ said a husband to 


his wife, “*that while vou and your «late r " 


somuch alike in most reapectsa, you are married 


he prefers to remain single? Surely, alee thas trae 
fers enough yea, love hut bllen was alwayea 


nore diMteult to please than I," 


Brown: “TIT see that Mra. Scrymaye ad 


ino gut Introduce people toone a t r 
‘| should say not with the crowd i ha ere 
Viy, ifany one of those people spected whe 


others were he'd never gonear the house again 





The Duke of Wellington was a bad 
courtier, When King George IV., after ce ribiug 
a « sotmetimes allowed tileoeell ta de, tbhow 
the British cavairy at Waterlou, aporcaicd 
1s witness, wit n feivtes I 4 
¥ ra naewe I ya ! 
hes your Mia y ‘ 

“so you manayve to put up wit 
ta ar fa I "Sm, F Ve ‘ 

te ' w a 
' w ‘ 4 

A a 4 
r 
ol atm { ‘ a a 
tof an ‘ t 

Scene-—-at m masked bb Sonor 
! r (i'r . ’ ‘ 
i 1 a « { ‘ 4 

r Wa jtaleivh (Mee if i 

[hu 4 la ja 

s pleasant r a 4 
to i { Halely Ml a 
tiat your wite ‘Pou my wor lea , " 
was mine 

A young tenor singer obtained & hear 

elore nanages fa ry theater 
sateagee otery per iin 8 
stil aa ' ~ ‘ i 
ilw « 
‘ 4 f 
1 ne 
. w ‘ ‘ 
’ ry ‘Fir 
[—I fir myself gor w hits 
sn ‘ 
Wis 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


There have Just been issued mor 
ough, exact aud very valuable new 
Koad, Driving, and Hicycle ? 
Pulladelphia and = surroundir 
from the latest official surve: 
Published by EF. P. Noll & Oo., :. 
St, Philadelphia, Pa 

The first June volume of “Ticknor’s 
Paper series,’ in ite deity beeuty ewi- 
nentiy fitting for the menth of rosea, is that 
sweet love story, “Sons and Daughters,"’ 
hy the author of “The story of Margaret 
Kent” Itisa good healthy story which 
searches out the byway: of the heart and 
in strongly and tearlersly told. Price 50 
cents 

Dr. Linderteit'a “Kag ish-Volapuk Gram- 
mar’ —the new unive sal language —bas 
proved so very successful in this country 
that he now announces a “Volapuk-Eug- 
lish Dictionary,” containing all tue words 
of the new language u« given by iis inven- 
tor and used by the) a ious nations of Eu- 
rope. It promises i. be very simple and 
full in its definitions, giving—what no 
olher does —the ortyinal word of the lan- 
euage frou woieh each Volapuk word 1s 
derived, This in the first Dietionary yet 
printed in Volapuk- Eengiisn, and conse 
quently Its announcement bas excited great 

loterest in the worid of literature and @du- 
cation, It will be issued in neatly printed 
form and will contain some $00) pages. 
Price according to binding, $2.00 or $2.75. 
©. N. Caspar, publisher, Milwaukee, Mich, 


€ 
rie 


Sixth 


VRESH PERIODICALS, 

Like all its predecessors, the June nuin- 
ber of Bailey, Banks & Bid ile’« Connows 
seur ima very yem of artand literature. lus 
l etures and matter are alike excellent, 
’ublished quarterly. 

Wile Awake tor June presents an entic- 
ing appearance as one giances through ite 
wealth of reading for young people and 
roan the profusion of beautiful aud _ ted 
iliustrations. The ftrontisplece, “Polo,” 
bas the appearance of a tuiniature repre 
* ntation of acompany of ancient kniguts 
arined Capa plein the midst of a tourney. 
The number opens with an amusing story 
of hone boy-life, by Margaret Sydney, 
ealed “KEurania'’s Boys and How They 
Kept House,” which neither mothers nor 
toys will think far out from the truth, 
though both may winee; and this is an 
earnest of the many rich treats that follow 
even t) the last page of the number. D. 
Lothrop Co,, Boston, 

The English Illustrated Magaaine for 
Jineis@ number of remarkable interest. 
The frontispiece is a very beautiful picture 
ot “Solitude.” The opening paper is the 
fourth in the series of *Glimpses of Old 
Haglish Homes," the subject being “Eridge 
C .atie,” belonging to the Marquis of A ber- 
Kavenny. A paper of curious interest is 
ecotributed by C.F. Gordon Cummings, 
about “Pagodas, Aurioles and Umbrellas,” 
with nineteen illustrations, The W. Ou- 
tram Tristram paper this month about 
“Coaching Days and Coaching Ways,” 
treats of “The York Koad,” profusely tl- 
lustrated. The rest of the matter is of like 
excellent character, 

>_> - -_> 

A Srkanak Use.—An English chemist 
advances # plan for disposition of the dead 
bodies of human beings Headvocates the 
econoune distribution of the remains, 80 
t.atthey may return to the elements as 
yon as possible, if for no other purpose 
than to furnish a fertilizer, He would pul- 
verize the body with the ald of machinery. 
Hie mayn: 

‘Toe tnachines might be contrived so as 
to break the bones frat in pieces the size 
ot a ben 6g, Dext into [ragimments of the size 
ola tmarb.e, and the mangled and lacera 
ted mnass Could next be reduced, by means 
of coopping inacoines aud sleain power, to 
inineenmieat At this stage we have a lomo 
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Pasha. 
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forest. 
His second bome was @ far diflerent 
one, though it was as beautiful in its way. 
It was an old, red-brick house, Un the 
sunny side of this house was & garden— 


\ Y hero's first bome wee ip a Brazilian 
\ 
s 








Keneous Inixture ofthe entire body struc- 
tores in the forin of a pulpous mass of raw 
neat and bones”: 

this tase should now be dried thor 
oughly by means of steam beat ata tem 
perature of vw, Or & pressure of thircy 
pounds to the ineh; because, Aratly, we 
wet toreduce the matertal to a condition 
eouvenlent for handling, and, secondly, we 
wish to disinfect it, as no infectious or con- 
tng Ous disease Can retain ite vilality at 
this temperature, Once in this condition, 
itwould command «a good price for the 
purpose of inanure, 

Another method is by boiling in close 
veasela The oll which would rise to the 
top may be drawn off to be converted into 
sapoOralubricant’ The residue may by 
Various #l ople processes be converted into 
fertilizing tuaterial. 

His final and most brilliant suggestion is 
tre “distillation method.’’ The bodies are 
to be placed in gas retorts, and in about six 
hours will be converted into illuminating 
vast, Water, aunmionia, Gar, and animal char 
eoal, By subsequent distilations, such 
so Ostanoces as sulphate of acnmonia, aniline 
colors and carbolic acid may be obtained. 
1 ois this process which tuds most tavor 
wilh the writer. 

= —_ ad te — 

“What shall we name baby, sister?” a 
thotber asked of her littled year old daughb 
ter, “Coll ber Karly; that's « pretty name,” 

‘tearly! boat is nota littie girl's name,” 
‘Ob, yes, itis, Don't you remember you 
r ad to me abouta litte girl who was to be 
the May (J)een, and who wanted her 
mother to call her early.’ 

tll . a 


such @ garden —enclosed v high red-brick 
walls, as mellow and rich In coloring as the 
plums and apricota wich use to hang on 
them. 

This garden seemed fragrant at all sea- 
sone, as if the sweets of many past summers 
yot lingered there, 

In the centre of the garden was a grass 
plot where stood ao ancient sun-dial. A 
bugh mulberry tree bad in italmpru fence, 
«proad so tar and wide that it bad thrown 
the old timekeeper forever into the shade. 

Noar the dial was a square pond, flanked 
with a fiight of slippery green steps. 

Its waters used t> be filled with goldfish, 
which would crowd around scattered 
bread-cruinbs as eagerly as chickens in the 
yard, when you call “Cluck, cluck.”’ 

Indoors, the house was almost as beauti- 
ful as the garden. The rooms were dark 
it is trues, forthe oak furniture was black 
with old age an! with much rubbing ; but 
the sunlight or firelight caught nere and 
there, on brass, or silver or china, making 
ules os of radiance in the glooiwn. But, al- 
ways, the brightest, cosiest room in that 
house was Patty's parlor. 

Up the broad staircase you went, reach- 

ing the corridor, where hung the portraits 
of Lady Patty's anoestors. 
Straight in front of you was e#. curtained 
door, and it you had siipped inside the 
room into which that door opened, you 
would have been almost sure to find Lady 
Patty berself in her parlor. 

Aud what was her ladyship like? 

Tall, stately, dressed in velvet train, with 
a bunch of housewife keys at her girdle. 
Tue keys of mysterous cabineta which hid 
all manner of tarnily secrets? 

Ab, no! Our Lady Patty was far different! 
Sue was but a tiny, tragile girl, with a wee, 
pale face and pair of solt grey eyes. Sad 
- yes, withal, and no wonder, for Lady Patty 
could not glide about iu trailing, silken 
gown. 

When she walked—which was seldom 
enough—you might bave heard stump, 
stump, On the polished floor; or bump, 
bump on the carpet. When she did walk, 
it was but at best a hobble; for Lady Patty 
wasacripple. Asthe days went by she 
used her crutches less and \ess and seemed 
content to sitin the deep bow-window of 
her parlor, 

This window looked across the park, 
where she could see the deer fitting 
at ngst the trees; she could watch the 
bir iain the old eluus—rooks, and starlings, 
aut crowds ot tussy sparrows. Then from 
a stnallor window lacing soutb, Patty could 
look down into the girden, where black- 
birds, and robins, and finches were busy 
among the fruit trees, Butour Patty was 
like a caged bird all the while; she could 
never run along the mossy paths, or dive 
for waru straw berries, biding uuder their 
green leaves. 

She would never make the old garden 
resound with cLildish laughter, as the chil- 
dren who had played there in the days 
« ne byhad done. 

Hut the birds in their cages are some- 
times happy enough, and so was Lady 
Patty. 

She was surrounded with dolls, and toys 
and books, and best of all, with many kind 
friends. But what she longed for most of 
all was a living, laughing playmate, for 
Patty hai no brother nor sister; and there 
were otbera, besides the little girl, who 
longed tor this too, 

And now | am about to introduce you to 
the hero of my story. 

‘There came a day when Uncle Stephen, 
who wasa sailor, and had just returned 
trom one of his voyages, brought his little 
laine niece @ playfellow, a live playtellow, 

It was Pashathe parrot such a jolly play- 
fellow was Le, all decked out in red, and 
b.ue, and crimson; and so tull of his tricks 
and whime! 

What a change the bird brought into the 
lite of Patty ! How she learned t) tease and 
to coax bim! How she would laugh when 
Pashia squeaked out— 

“tlurry ap me boys,”’ or Wo-ho, steady 
all,’ or “Gove us a drop ot por,” or “1 got 
iniy weather @ye on you !" 

Phe sailors on board of Uucle Stephen’s 
ship bad taught Mr. Poll ail sorts of fun, 
and he was so clever and knowing that 
bardiy & Week passed without his picking 
Uy some new nonsense, 

Hie nade the sombre house quite lively 
once nore With ois screams. lt must con- 
fess he Wasa noisy companion, as a rule; 
but if his little mistress said— 

Pasha must be quiet, poor Patty’s head 
aches!" the wise bird would arch bis neck, 
click his beak, take several deliberate steps 
slong his perch and tina ly call out “Poor 
Patty.’ Alter which he would be silent 
fora long tine, as if be knew well what 
his mis. ress wished. 

Ah, happy bird! lt is not given to all of 
us to cheer sad hearts as you cheered Lady 
Party!” i 

But at length there came a time when 
asta mis-ed his beioved mistress. There 
Was ho one now to tease him or to laugh at 
his tricks. 

Day afler day passed and the forlorn 
bird was left alone in Patty's parlor where 
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the summer sun, hot and bright, sbot in 
| on his gilded cage 

} But the world wasachilly place now to 
} poor Polly, tor the warmth of his Little 
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treas’s love was e forever. Lady Patty 
had been bushed to sleep trom all her pain, 
aod had awaked to find herself in s sun- 
nier garden than even that one she bad #0 
often gazed at from her parlor window. 

The breezes that blew on her now were 
balmy from the fields of Paradise. But the 
little girl's ae had often been with 
ber whimsical playfellow, even during her 
paintul hours; and almost the last words 
sve said bere were: 

‘Has anyorte remembered to give Pasha 
bi« chillies to-da 

Tne iittle coffin had been laid in the 
earth, strewed all around with flowers, and 
Lady Patty’s tather returned to a grand 
but solitary bome. Then there camea day 
when his lordship decided to visit once 
more the sunny up-stairs parlor which was 
now #0 very empty. 

He drew back the curtain trom the door, 
and just as he aes across the threshold 
poor perplexed Poily, who tor a long time 
past bad felt himself very neglected, put 
bis head sagely on one side, clicked nis 
beak, and then, in a very decided way, 
said, ‘*Poor Patty !’’ 

On hearing that barsh voice call the sweet 
name, his lordship staried across tue room, 
Was his first impulse to ring the bird’s 
neck? If it was he did not yield to it; he 
rang the Bell violently and stood betore the 
mantel, with his back to the cage. 

‘Poor Patty!’ shrieked the bird persist- 
ently, and then, attera littie pause, ‘l’ve 
got my weather eye on you!”’ 

Before many moments the servant ap- 
peared, 

“Take that screeching vrute away di- 
rectly,’’ said his lordship, pointing towards 
Pasha. ‘Take him down to the lodge, Tell 
Jenkins to see it ted and looked after.” 

The man departed with the gilded cage 
in bis arms, 

Ah! Patty, did you know, dear, that 
vour old piaymate was in disgrace? So 
Pasba took up his abode atthe park gates, 
and as Jenkins was deaf and his motner, 
the only otber inmate of the lodge, was 
cross, who was there that cared to make a 
friend of poor Polly? 

But there was one who, for the love she 
vore Patty, took pity ou Pasha before long, 
and carried him away to ber own house, 
and toved and cared for the bird, for the 
iame child’s sake. But in time she, too, 
vould laugh at bis junny ways and his 
consequential airs, 

The Pasba’s mistress, who has grown an 
elderly lady too, has lately gone w live in 
Patty’s old bome; and 80 by a Strange coin- 
ttdence, the parrot was taken back there; 
tor though he was on bis last legs, his mis- 
tress was etill very fond of the old bird. 
Sue had never forgotten Patty, tnough she 
velieved he bad done #o long ago. 

Lady Patty’s parlor looked leas changed 
Lusa any other part of the house on the day 
aben this lady arrived there. It was a 
gusty October afternoon, but the sun was 
inaking its way, by tits and starts, through 
tue branches of the remaining elm trees, 
and there were plenty of birds to fuss about 
atinongst the half-witnered leaves, 

“I'll take mny tea up here,’’ said the new 
mistress to aservant; ‘and bring the par- 
rot up; be will be company to me,’’ she 
added. 

Her thoughts were very much with Patty 
this afternoon; she almost fancied she could 
see the little girl’s pale face, and hear her 
and the parrot chattering with each other. 

Presently the maid returned, carrying 
the gaudy, gilded cage, with the ancient 
bird inside it. She placed it on the wide 
window seat, and proceeded to prepare the 
(ea, 

‘“‘Ab! Pasha, old boy,” said his mistress, 
opening the cage door, “you little think 
where youare! Patty’s parlor hus no sad 
memories for you!”’ 

But the old bird apparently was deep in 
meditations of hisown. He never noticed 
the open door or attempted to make a slow 
tour of the room, a8 ne usually did wheu 
pertnission was given. What he did do 
was to turn round and round excitedly on 
his perch and to click sharply. Then sud- 
denly he screeched out’ 

‘*Poor Patty ! poor Patty !’’ 

The next minute Pasha dropped from his 
perch to the floor of his cage, and the old 
lady, Starting forward, picked up—a dead 
bird. 

So now there is only one heart left who 
treasures the memory of Lady Patty. 

a * * - a = 


From the top of an oak cabinet in Lady 
Patty’s parlor the Pasba still surveys the 
room, though with a stony stare. His end 
was honorable, for he was stutled by a city 
ornithologist and arranged in a glass case, 
with a wax chilli in his beak, Thus life is 
as Whiinsical as Pashe the parrot! 

_ —_>> -_ => 

Act well at the moment, and you have 

perforined @ good action to all eternity. 


READ THE NEXT [& 
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THE root ot adutitul life is the heart’s 
readiness to pay all devts, to discharge al) 
obligations, This is something entirely 
apart froin correct views of duty. It may 
exist with or without a keen appreciation 
of relat@ns and their consequent obliga- 
tions But, unless it is there, no perception, 
however acute, uv mer.tal outlook, how. 
ever broad, no conclusik ne, however wel! 
iounded, will suttice to make a virtuous 
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IN THE CARPET MILL. 


F brussels carpet is to be made the yarn 

goes to the dye-room; but if it is to be 

made into tapestry, then it goes to the 
printer. 

When dyed, of course, each yarn is of 
one color throughout. When printed 
every yarn is of one oolor for a certain 
length, perbaps half an inch, then another 
for perhaps a quarter of an inch and so on, 
The dyebouse is a picturesque place, 

lt is filled with clouds of steam that ro!! 
froin the caldrons, over which half naked 
unen are stooping, iting stout rods cov. 
ered with hanks of yarn in and out of the 
boiling dye. 

Woven the workman thinks the yarn has 
acquired the right color he submits a skein 
of it to tne chief dyer, If he it the 
batch of yarn is steamed in order to “set” 
the dye, and is then washed jin another 
hot room, and then the yarn is at last ready 
for the loom. 

A brussels carpet usually contains five 
colors, This is accomplished by filling 
tive “frames” with spools otf yarn, each 
trame being tilled wita yarn of one color. 
The threaas are carried from each spool 
through the ‘‘heddie” to the loom, 

Above, the “jacquard,” a part of the 
machine of intricate construction, de- 
termines just which threads are raised at a 
particular moment so as to appear in the 
pattern. 

Tous brussels is woven, the patern 
growing like mnagic as the shuttle flies back 
and forth, every pe of the complicated 
machinery of the loom moving at its ap. 
pointed time and place as if inspired with 
intelligence, 

The printing press js even more wonder- 
ful. Imagine a huge drum on which the 
yarn is wound. Beneath it runs a carriage 
carrying a kind of brush loaded with oolor, 
The color is changed as required by a boy, 
The operator turns the drum to a certals 
point, and at a signal the oarriage rolis 
across under the drum, painting @ narrow 
strip of color. 

Tne drum moves a notch and the color 
brush flies back again, doubling the width 
of. the strip. 

The operator follows the pattern before 
him, and must follow it neatly. If he 
inakes the strip of color too wide, and if 
the color be dark, 80 that another cannot 
be printed over it, the whole drum of yarn 
is spoiled and the biunderer is fined $1. 

When the yarn hus all been printed it is 
steamed, washed and dried, and then 
reeled, 

Now, it must be “set” according to the 
pattern. This is a process requiring much 
patience and exactness, and the nimble 
——— of girls are empioyed to do it. 

hen a pattern is “set,” it is rolled on a 
cylinder and then each thread must be 
fixed into its proper place in the loom, 

Then the weaving begins and the carpet 
commences to grow, every dot of color 
coming exactly where it should bring out 
the pattern cisarly and distinctly. 

The mosi wonderful thing about the 
loom is the ‘wire’ movement. The 
machinery pulls out froin a woven /—-* a 
wire, armed with a blade at its end. Thi 
blade cuts the wool, and thus makes the 
*pile.”? 

Then the wire is pushed back and again 
thrust into the warp, the whole movement 
being accomplished with lightning like 
rapidity. 

he carpet must then be carefully 
scrutinized by women, who sew up any 
broken threads; its surface must be sheared 
and brushed by machinery, 80 a8 to make 
it perfectly even and bright, and then it is 
ready for the market, 
SO 0 

Sport UNEXPECTED.—Some [foreigners 
rented this yveir4 well-known shooting-box 
in England. One dag, whilst beating the 
coverts, the line was working too much on 
one side, 80 the keeper shouted out, “Bear 
to the left!” At once one of the sportsmen 
threw down his gun and climbed the near- 
est tree, The explanation was not far to 
seek. All the morning he had heard, 
‘*Rabbit to the left!’ or ‘Hare tothe right!”’ 
and, in ignorance of our coimplicated lan- 
«Uage, Was naturally scared by suddenly 
hearing, ‘Bear to the left.’’ 

———>>.° ————__—___ 

Do not give to thy friends the moat agree- 
able counsels, but the most advantageous. 
tilt eee 

OH, YOU HAVEN'T any kidney disease, 
eh? But you are from time to time trou- 
bled with BACKACHE, BLADDER 
TROUBLES, RHEUMATISM, NEU- 
RALGIA, HEADACHES, NERVOUS: 
NESS, INDIGESTION, NUMBNESS, 
DIZZINESS, MALARIA, CHILLS 
AND FEVER, AGUE, BOILS, CAR- 
BUNCLES, ABSCESSES, PARALY- 
SIS, DYSPEPSTA, IMPOTENCY, 
SWOLLEN ANKLES AND JOIN1S, 
and your wite bas FEMALE TROU- 


BLES. Don’t you know that these dis- 
eases would almost never prevail if 
your kidneys were onatually active 


uod kept the blood clean? 
*“‘Warner’s Safe Cure’’ 
is the only scientific blood purifier, and 
that is the reason why it not only cures 
kidney disease, but also 93 per 
cent. of all other diseases which come from 


known 


Unsuspected Kidney disorder. Try it to 


day. Delays are very dangerous. 
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Wring out the old, wring out the new, 
Wring out the black, wring out the gray, 

Wring out the white, wring out the blue, 
And thus | wrirg my life away. 


An occapation strange is mine— 
At least, it seems to people droll 
That while I'm working at the line, 
I'm going, too, from pole to pole. 


Where’er I go, I strive to please; 
From morn to night l rub and rub: 
i'm something like Diogenes 
1 almost live within a tub. 


Po acrobats, who vaultand spring 
In circuses, I take a shine; 

They make their living In the ring, 
Aud by the wringer | make mine, 


My cailing’s humble, I'll agree; 
Sut Lam no cheap calico, 
As some folks are who sneer at me; 
i'm something that will wash, you know, 


I smile in calm, I strive in storm, 
With life's difficulties I cope; 
My duties cheerfully perform ; 
My motto, **While there's life, there's soap,’’ 


Wring out the old, wring out the new, 
Wring out the black, wring out the gray, 

Wring out the white, wring out the blue; 
And thus 1 wring my life away. 


—U. N. NONS, 





Patrons of husbandry— Women. 
The real arrest ocracy —Pvlicemen. 
Right month tor pedestrians—March. 


A dark secret. Where the matches are 
kept. 


When one must be mealy-mouthed—At 
meals, to be sure! 


The cabman ie a ladies’ man. 
ways alter the fare. 


The wages of sin is death, but some peo- 
ple do not get their wages till long after they are 
due, 


Why are pawnbrokers like pioneers of 
progress’—Because they are always ready to make 
an advance, 


When people rise in the world every- 
body talks about them. It's the same way with 
thermometers, 


The worst thing about persons that don’t 
koow anything is that they don’t know that they 
dou't know anything. 


If your hat blows off in the street, fol - 
low it placidly, and with gentile dignity, Somebody 
elee will chase it for you. 

The young man on the look out for a 
‘soft plaee,’’ through a dislike for honest hard 
work, can find one ander his hat, 


A popular author was recently asked for 
a listof the best hundred books, With calm cour- 
tesy he replied that he had not yet written quliea 
hundred, 


Customer: ‘‘Hang it sll, man, what are 
you about? Leave go of my nose!’* Barber, some- 
what under the influence of whisky: **Lave go! Be 
jJabers, an’ if 1 did now I should fall down!'? 


*‘Why is it that the groom always seems 
Irightened ata wedding?’’ remarked a young wo- 
man, ‘‘Humph! He's cotarightto be!'’ was the 
rejoinder of an old married man within hearing. 


Lightning rod agent: ‘‘It’s dangerous to 
be under thistree in a thunder-storm, One of us 
might be killed.*’ Victim: ‘*Well, if you are killed 
you won't be able to talk any more, and if I am 
killed] can’t hear you. So 1 «guess we'd better 
slay.’’ 


Doctor: ‘Did you say to your husband, 
Mrs, de Simithe, that, if agreeable, I would send him 
my bill for services rendered during his recent se- 
vere iiluess?’* Mrs. deSmithe; ‘*¥es, doctor; and 
he thought you haa better walt until he gete a little 
stronger.’’ 


Doubting young man: ‘‘What prool 
have we, sir, that matches are made in heaven?’ 
Clergyman: ‘*‘The best possible—one was thrown 
from there.’’ ‘‘Hey!—er—you don’t mean it, now 
do youy’* ‘*Assuredly, Luccifer, you know, struck 
and was fired.’’ 


“Now, in my official capacity,’’ began 
the president of a social club. ‘I rise tor informa- 
tlon,’? interrupted a member, ‘‘Proceed,** said 
the president. **The club would like to know just 
how much that capacity ls—say in quarts.’' The in- 
quiry was ruled out of order, 


Bobby was spending the afternoon at his 
auot’sand for some moments had been gaziug out 
of the window in a painfully thoughtful sort of way. 
‘What makes you so serious, Bobby?’’? asked bis 
aunt. ‘*‘Why, ma told me that I must remember 
not to ask for anything to eat, and I'm trying to re- 
inember it.*° 


‘‘Mamma, dear,’’ said Janet, ‘‘at what 
time in the day waslborn?’’ ‘‘At 2 o'clock In the 
morning.’’ ‘*And at what time was I born?’’ asked 
Jack, ‘*Notuntil8o'clock.’’ ‘‘Ahb,’’ cried Janet, 
‘my birthday is longer than yours!"* ‘*Well,*’ 
sald Jack, ‘*what’s the use of being boro before it's 
time tu get up?’’ 


Young widow: ‘‘D» you know, Mr. 
Grayquill, Lam to be married next August to Alger- 
non Blackleg?’* Mr. Grayqulill, ao old friend of the 
family: ‘‘lam sure, my dear, that you have not 
chosen as you might have. Had your poor hus- 
band been alive be would never have let you make 
such a match.*’ 


New York hotel clerk to Missouri colo 


He is al- 


nel: **What was that noise in your room?'’ ‘Uh, I 

had to break the neck off a bottle I found there, asl 
wldn'tdrawthe cork.’* *‘Why, the only bottle 
ere wasa hand-grenade for extingulisl a fire 


that seo? I thought the yuor was very m 


taste ba though 
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FOUL AIR IN WELLS. 


We are constantly reading of lives lost 
through men  incautiousiy descending 
wells, pite,and underground passages with- 
out previously taking the trouble to ascer 
tain whether the air in them be fit to sup 
port life or not. 

Any air that will not support combustion 
is unfit for respiration; noantmal or human 
being can live in it. 

It is this kind of air, or more strictly gas, 
which, escaping through the cracks and 
crannies in the sides of disused wells, or 
proceeding from the decay of organic mat- 
ter, accuinulates at their Settee: @ ponder- 
ous, Buflocating m known as carbonic 
acid gas, and called by miners choke- 
damp. 

The practice of letting down a naked 
lighted candle to teat the purity or other- 
wise of the air below is pregnant with 
danger, since the gas may be of an inflam- 
mable nature, 

The canale should in all cases be securely 
caged in fine wire-gauze, on the principle 
of the Davy satety lamp. If it continue to 
burn, the air is wholesome; if it be exting- 
uished, it 1s not, 

The various means of clearing out the 
impure air are very simple, One plan— 
though we do not recominend it—is to let 
down an iron pot containing a few ounces 
of gunpowder, and then to toss a shovelful 
of live coals after it, some of which are sure 
to fall into the pot, and the consequent ex- 
plosion will effectually dispel the noxious 
vapors, 

Another and a better method, common 
among professional well-sinkers,is to lower 
buckets containing fresh-slaked lime be- 
fore they attempt to descend, because, if 
carbonic acid be present, the lime will 
absorb it, to form carbonate of lime, The 
draw back to this is, that the combination of 
bodies always taxes place in certain fixed 
and Gelinite proportions, so that a certain 
quantity of lime will absorb only a certain 
quantity of gas, and we cannot tell when 
all the carbonic acid has been absorbed. 

A more satisfactory way is to pump it out, 
for, being more than half as heavy again as 
the atmosphere, it will, though invisible, 
flow through it like water. 

Ite presencs can, however, be detected 
by its pungent odor. But the best plan is 
to drive it out by pure air. Procurea pair 
of smith’s bellows and a leathern tube, 
such asthe hose of a fire-engine; fix one 
end of the tube closely to the nose of the 
bellows, and throw the other into the well, 
so a8 to reach within a foot of the bot- 
tom. 

Half an hour’s blowing will cleanse tie 
foulest pit; and where, before, a iighted 
candie would have been extinguished at a 
short distance from the top,it will now burn 
brigntly at the bottom of the well, 

But we must bear in mind that, should 
tho flame become at all dim, it will be un- 
safe to descend, for experience has shown 
that combustion may continue for some 
time in an atmosphere dangerously charged 
with carbonic acid, and that air containing 
only one-twelfth of its volume of this dead- 
ly gas causes suffocation. 

THE following incident recently occurred 
at a New York uptown hotel: A young inan 
on whom the newly couterred title of hus- 
band shone in face and tnanner was bar- 
gaining fora room. “I sxpect prices to be 
none too iow,” he said, ‘Pa was here forty 
years ago a up at the United States 
Hotel and paid $1 a day for nearly a week. 
He told me 1 would most likely find that 
rates haven’t dropped much, so I expect to 
pay pretty steep, you see, But we are just 
married and want everything nice. Give 
us a first-class room—the best you’ve got, 
Be sure there’s Jight and a fire and every- 
thing comfortable in it. On, yes, and a 
piace to wash! No goin’ to wash to-morrow 
morning at the puup for me,”’ 

eee ——t— 
A Few Words on Corsris. 

A valued contemporary says truthfully: ‘The 
fashionable corset and every other device for com- 
pressing the walstor any other part of the body 
should atonce be discarded, as they are the most 
fruitful sources of consumption, dyspepsia and the 
majority of the Ills from which women suffer, Sup 
pose the waist does expand a little, the step will be 
more elastic and graceful, and a general improve- 
ment in health will soon result, There are other 
modes of dress that cause serious jujury tothe dell 
cate organs of the pelvis. The many heavy skirts 
and undergarments which are hung about the waist 
drag down the tnternal organs of the abaomen, 
causing them to press heavily upon the contents of 
the pelvis. Soon the slender ligaments which hola 
these organs in place give way ani! various kinds of 
displacements and other derangements occur, 

‘*Drese refoi m corrects these abuses and educates 
the people in the proper modes of dress, lt requires 
that no part of the clothing should be so confining a» 
to prevent unrestrained movement of every organ 
and limb. It requires, also, that the feet and limbs 
shall be as warmly clothed as any other portion of 
the body.*’ 

The **Good Sense*’ corset |s made to conform to 
the natural beauty of the figure and with regard to 
the most approved rules of heaith, and are for sale 
by leading retail merchants throughout the United 
States, Canada and England. Send for descriptive 





circular to Ferris Bros., manufacturers, 4) Broad- 
way, New York, 
Photos” lovely full length beautles sent sealed, only 


lOc, 4sets2ic. West’ n Supplv€o, st. Louls, Mo 


SEE HERE! Why not save onehalf on 1000 usefu 


articles’ Send for Catalogue, Big 
paytoagents. CHICAGO SCALE CO,, Chicago, I 
ADY AGENTS clear $150 inonthiy, selling ovr 
4 Celebrated MADAME DKAN’S SPINAL BUPPORT 
ING CORSETS, Noexperience required, Exctusive 
territory given. Illustrated catalogue free. §4 Sam- 
PLE FREES to Agente. 
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Bargains in Cotton Goods echo through 
the aisies like the notes of a song. 


NATEENS—Latest patterns French Sateens, 874. 
A number of cestrable 37 \¢ cent styles of Freach Sa- 
teens and a lot of 81 centers are now B cents. From 
the best makers. Not allthe latest styles, but the 
cholcest colors are among them. 

Peertces Sateens, 12 4c. 

GING 4 4M6—Scotch Surah Ginghams, Bic, from Mc. 
Sectoh Check Gloghams, 2ic from @ Scotch Zephyr 
(iinghama, 3c trom 8 Halir-line Checked and 
siriped Ginghams S2in., ibe, worth Dic, 
SEERRUCKERS—I2‘¢c Crinkles for Oigc, 4, 4, in. 
Cream 5c. 

CRAZY CREPE —Colors and patterns, 124c. 

THE WHOLE Daess GOODS BECTION [8S A-BRIM 
— seasouabie thingela which the value ls Just as 
bie. 

German Pin Checks and Stripes on biege ground, 
ST gc from Sec. 

All woot Hliewe Piatds and Checks, Wc. from bic. 

Chevron Stripes, 0c from 75 

Handsome Creamy Challis, De and the, 

Gray and Brown Biege, 2c and 37 4c. 

S2-inch Serge, all-wool, blue, green, mahogany, 
De 

All-wool and Silk-and-wool plaids, novelty effects. 
Soriog and summer weight, Thc and Sc from fi 2. 

Many desirable Plaids that were $1, now 60, 

Mixed Camel's hair, for travellug and vacation 
wear, Tic from §1, 

PUT A DRAG NET OVER THE COUNTRY FOR MEN'S 
$3 Shves andthe "‘Wanamaker Wearwell'’ wilt top 
the lotin worth. No guesswork. Seamless call vamp, 
kid top, smooth solid-leather insole. Lace or Con- 
wress, Sent anywhere for §3. Say whether your foot 
16 wide or medium. 

HAMMOCKS; ANY RORT, 
white or colored, 61.50. 


JOHN WANAMAKER, 


MEXICAN GHASSA, 14 ft., 


TWE INVALUABLE DOMESTIC REMESTI 


PHENOL SODIQUE. 


Proprietors, HANCE BROTHERS & WHITE, Philad’a. 


EXTERNALLY —for all kinds of Injuries; releet 
pein instantly, and rapidly healing the wend 
rta. 


pa 

Gives pru and er relief in BUR 
SCALDS, CTHLBLA N&, vawouon sTINae 
or BITES, CUTS and WOUN DS of every description. 

INTKRENALLY.—It ie invatuabie in CHOLERA 
YELLOW, TYPHUS, TYPHOID, SCARLET, 
ther Fevers. 

In NASAL, CATARRH, FPrrtid Discharges from 
he EA OZAENA,A ections of ihe ANTRUM, and 
CANCEROUS AFFECTIONS, it ts a boon to both 
Physician and Patient. 

For BICK-ROGMS, and all [IMPURE and UN- 





KR. DOLLARD, ss 
PY 513 
ON ESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. 
Premier Artint 
IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSARAB VEN 
TILATING WIG end ELASTIC BAND 
TOUPEREA. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentiemen Ww 
measure their own hbeade with accuracy : 

FOR WIGK, INCHES, TOU PBES AND BCALFS, 
No. 1, The round of the Inc uRA, 

bead, No. 1. From forehead back 
No. 2 From forehead as far as bald. 

over the headto neck, | No. 2. Over forehead as 
No. 3. From ear to ear far as required. 

over the top. No, & Over the crown of 
io. 4 From ear to ear the head. 

round the forehead. 

He has always ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Tou Ladies’ igs, Half Wigs, 
Prizetica, pay" Curls, etc., beau fully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any estat ishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
telve attention. 


EDUCATIONAL 


PACKER INSTITUTE, 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 





THe RESIDENT HOME Fok 
rLUrE PUPILS. 


VPACKEK INSTI 


The number of students wot living ta Brooklyn 
who have wanted to enter Packer Inetitute has made 


t desirable that a home should be provided espe- 
clally adapted to this necessity This home, which 
has been so succesafully conducted for a number of 
years, wlilbe in the future under the management 


of Mrs. N. WB. De Saussure, 

For her special fitness for the duties of this office, 
Mra. ie reeelves the most emphatic en 
dorsement ot the Institute 

Her qualities of character, her social position, and 
her five years’ experience as Assistant Lady Prine! 
palat Vasear College, have won for her success and 
merived approval in the suctal training of young la 
‘Hies, 

In the autumn of 1465 Mre. De Saussure will 


Saussure 


open 





HEALTHY LACALITIES, and to prevent the spread 
of CONTAGION, it is the best DISINFECTANT 
nown. 


For Sale by Druggists and General Merchandise Dealers 


THX LARC E DEMAND 


CORDED CORSET WAISTS 


For Ladies, Misecs and Children 














dealers to offer 

INFERIOR IMITATIONS 

under various names, upon 

which they - make s ed : 
fit, saying they are**abou 

“. as the GOOD 


sold by all Leading Retailers. 
Sond for Oire 3 


FERRIS BROS, new vonn 


Nickel Plited, Ceif-lnking Penand Pencil 
Stamp, Your vane on in kunt, omly BO conta, 


y Closesstraight like peneilto carry in pocket 
Club of 6 different namestoone address &1 
Theee stamps are first-clars, No Humbug t 

RULLER STAMP CO. New Haven, Conn. 


LADY AGENTS 5", 2--0re 

permament 
employment at $0 to $1) per 
month selling Queen Clty sap- 
perteran, Sample outfit free, 
Address Cincinnati Suspender 
Loli kb. Niath bt. Ciocinust,o 


DYKE S&S BEARD ELIZIA 
tom ” Bem Ww 
Na ode 10 Bite 
* The omly remedy, Rete otro 
o* We wrote whe 


thnk we wet Bi cae Phage tor dm 
OF 6 pAae oon 1 ite, emsind bo ee tenn Bambi Bly. te. Palatine, Ilia, 


AMONTE Agents Vanted, 90 bestaell- ° 
ing articles inthe world Laemple Pree. 
Address JAY BKUNSUN, Detroit, Mich. 





an 


TRE NEw 
HANDY 
BINDER 








Very wearly, ful quite ali 
preserve theirce 


of the klodever produced, 


usefuinese in thie respect te 





LEWIS SCHIELE & ©Q, 
ar] ‘ 5 


troadwa ‘ew York 


} a Y . s . , ‘ atwork? s 
one wetany ’ a ” hither se sliages ste 


’ 
S ty cutht Feee 


usta, Meiue 


her spacious, cheerful and elegant house, No 
147 Montague street, two minutes’ walk from the 


lustitute, Underher care the comforts of a well 


| appointed home wi'l be secured to young ladies, a 


earetul and constant oversight of their studies, and 
such tender care as will make ita home in ite literal 
sense, combined with the soctal advantages that form 


| so lmportanta partolt a woman's symmetrical edu 


gives an opportunity to upprincipled 


—_ 
4 


cassette. - 
F _ . 9. 


fue KINDER ls made specially for THe Post 
Copy of be eeries ol @ year with equal securily, thus preserving 


cation, 

Parente who have hesitated lo send thelr daughters 
to a boarding-school can teel assured that they 
transfer thelr maternal care lo one especially gifted 
tor assuming such a reeponsiblilty, 

Students graduated trom the Luetitute and sim 
lar schools, and wishing to pureue & post graduate 
course, willaleo be recelved, and those wishlog to 
vive special attention te muste and art. They will 
have excellent inetruction in these branches, with 
opportunities for development of Lasts 
through the art collectlens, public rehearsals and 
concerts, thet only a large city can supply. 

Mrs. De Saussure will be at her residerce, as 
above, atter September let, where ahe will be pleased 
to meet the parents of pupils who wish to apply for 
membership of her familly 

Meanwhile she may be addressed eare of Packer 
Collegiate Institute, Brooklym, New York. 

Mrs, lh) Saussure cites, by peruleston, the followlog 


REFERENCES 
T. J. BACK US, LL. D., Packer Collegiate [natitute, 
Rkv. KEDWAKD LATICROP, BD. D., Stamford, C1 
BENSON J. LOSSING. LL. D., Dover Piaing, NOY. 
Kev. J. RYLAND KENDRICK, LL. 0, 44 dry! 
ing Place, N.Y. 


correct 


Trustees of Vaasar College 
Mise ABBY F. GOODSELL, Lady Principal of Vae- 
sar Colleye, 

ror, MARIA MITCHELL, Vasear College 

VPiror, W. KB. DWIGHT, Vassar College, 

ror. t., ©, COOLEY fassar College 

ror, 1. VAN INGEN, Vassar ( ollege, 

Mirkie HONNEY and DILLAY BK, Ogente, Va 

Kev. ©. MH. MALL, DDD, 157 Montague at, , Brookivn 

Peor ROW T KR KMAYMONID) l2ttlenry at., Brooklyn, 

Mi. WM. THAW, Pi'teturgh, Va. 

WADE HAMPTON, Washington, D.C. 

Ma. W.P. HALLIDAY, altro, bhi. 

Meo Ht. L. HALLIDAY, Oairo, Ti 

Mn. F. Jd. PELZEM, Charlestown, Mouth Carotion 
Morphine Habit Cured In 10 
to 20 duya. No puy till cured, 
DR.J.STEPHENS, Lebanon,Onme,. 


“The Handy Binder’ Free. 








“a Piine bo 


lb of our readers, , i 
Nes of THe Post, If) coutd be done easily, 


neatly and effectively, Ite size makes It specially adapted 
forconvenlent and tasteful binding so that by the proper 
means, itean be made a neat volume for future reference of 


preservation, and at tue same time an attractive and pretty 
orpament for the centre table, This meansof bindlow Titk 
2OnT proposes to furnish in offering to lie aubecribers one of 
the BW HasvyY BINDERS’ now eo popular, and which 


are unquestionably Ube moet perfect aod bandsome articles 


contaings one 


the paper thoroughly from loess, solilng or injury. Tite 
HINDER works so simply Uhat it is the task of only a minute 
lo ineert the paper, when by cutting the edgee it ieaall i" 
comfort and coo ventences of readiog aod handiing posse eed 
by the beet bownd book, The “MInDeEn ” apart from lis 


also a handsome plece of 


furviture It ie meade of embossed imitation leather, neatly 
andl tastefully ornamented in wilt with the Ulle “SATURDAY 
EVENING Post’ In bright gold lettering across the coutre of 
vulside page, It makes an article of tbemuty I Itee if, and 
of valoe as a handy receptacie tor Tie Post, that only 
needa be seen by cur subeerivbers to be fully appreciated 

Tiles HasvbY BINbDEkK w be sent, ell postage paid, o 
receipt of 75 cents rfree asa premium to any of our pre 
seul sulres serewho send us lhe bame of 6 Lew Bsubsecr 
and §2.o 

Address 

TME NATL RAY EVENENG Font 


726 Sansom fi 


Philadeciphin, a 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


Many people seem to barbor the mistak - 
lddew Chat itia both eoonmomleal 
rious to wearclothing that is along way 

lasione, they appear to think 

itrmust be cheaper and wiser to have 





Cresses made ina mode of the year 
! materials that were out 
oven then, and to “do up’ an old-fashioned 


Rn Ag Tp BP Ay OS 


tle at the cost of anew one, rather than 
dremmes and vete- 


Pa es 


d hot despise, 


the matter of Lollette, without running after 
ery new tashion and adoplung 
ile ex travagances and 
ties, Or purchasing the new fabrics dire: 
V Aj pear, When they are, o 
pensive, a Wowan Who isin bouch with the 
fashions ol the day, one tight 
ean dress better 
ich more eeonouteally 
wlently ignores the new modes 


ns with all the energy of prejudice 





ple she tneets with, norde- 


pow Letoptling tte beau 


iets when Uri pens are 


insinuating dra 


ingoifshe Knew Lhat spots were 
pereeding: them, 
: »buy anything 
is cheap, Dever 
buying anovihing that she 
“not require tor the sami 
reason, and to keep herself thoroughly au 


pastand present, changes of 


three potote whilel: tive 


fashion and economy to her totlette, 

tis in the renovation 
Worth dfesses that SCOROMY 
knowledge of 
matin vogue is especially desira 
swornaterial tasty be tought, it is 


Lie tore and have soune 
‘OUOMISO A sTAll 
the utility of 


oOllersuppletients, are ail intended for 
purpose, Chat of helping 
praction real economy by 
aking and remodelling their costumes at 
netal the expense of, but with good 
te and genuine feeling for fashion, 
tiplication that used to characterize 
ess skirts and make them ditheult to eax 
to be transferred 


Intre«tuced, and 


erore sii ply tiade bodicas 


timterial, sitmulate 


the prowling vogue of Muan- 


resilk, and for fabrics in 
rus abd Wide stripes the stvle 


“~ 


bod boos 
he front only; the back 
a plentled bas ue or | tian the original, for all cross-stiteh require 


V the draperies of the skirt, 


rt 
% 
44 
: 
% 











THE SATURDAY 


the point to half-way up the armbole. The 
tronta open at the neck over tull cherml- 
neite, ora flat plastron © »vered with passe- 
menteria. 

Another way of utilising two materials is 
to make one side of the corsage of plain fa- 
bric, open diagonally on the chest, and 
bordered with velvet or passementerie, 
while the other side of igured material is 
draped trom the shoulder across the cheat, 
and is fastened under the arm on the first 
side, a pointed band of vel vet or passe:ien- 
terie marking the edge of the tronts; a fine- 
ly pleated piastroa fills in the opening. If 
| the figured material basa large pattern or 
wide atripes, it is used for the flat side, and 
the plain material is draped either across 
the chest to the opposite side, or to the 
| point only. 

It will not do to torget, however, that 
| Kinpire bodices are new and more fasbion- 
| able than those with points, The style is 
adapted tor evening dresses when the dra- 

peries begin low on the shoulders, and cros- 
| wing # little above the waist form a low 

pointed opening filled in, if necessary with 
lw tull chemisette; as @ rule, bowever the 
| fronts cross sufficiently high to prevent the 

necessity for this. ‘Tbe backs croas in the 
| same way, the whole is finished off with a 
| wide foided sash, very often made up on a 
stifled, shape lining, titted to the tigure to 
| ensure # neal appearance, and prevent the 








enlargement and disfigurement ol the waist 
py the tolds slipping out of place and falling 
| over each other, 
| bodices are 
| draped to the 
} neck, and crossed on the chest over a plas- 
tron or chemisette, The broad folded band 
| round the walst may be pointed «a littie in 
| front without destroying the character of 
the dress, and this pointed dress is often 
found becoming thau the straight 
band that always accoupaines an Eimpire 
COrSAY A, 


Hestauration 
the shoulders 


High-necked 


from close 


more 


| : 
For dresses of lace and embroidered ma- 


terials there are Various styles of full bodi- 
cos, with small corselets of faille and epau- 
lets tomateh. In one model thé corselet is of 
shot faille matching the foundation skirt 
under the lace draperies. The corselet is 
cutin a slightly rounded torm at the top, 
| 4 little lower in the centre than atthe sides, 
| and the fronts are opened over the full lace 
| bodiee: bretellea ending in points trontand 
back are attached to pointed epaulets, All 
Lie edyes of the corselet, except the basque, 
whicu may be covered, it liked, by a@ rib- 
bon band, are bordered with tinsel cord, 

A very simple style for lace skirts is to 
gather these at the top and mount them as 
plain aeep founces on a foundation skirt 
of shot silk, bordered and trimmed on one 
side with narrow flounces: of pinked-out 
siik, The lace skirt if caught up «# little 
above the flounces is not draped in any 
oller way. 











Odds and Ends. 


NOVELTLES IN NEKDLE WORK, 


Coneluded, 


Toe pertorated cloth seems to hold its 
it certaintly is very effective, eapeci 
ally now that so muco tinsel is introduced, 
lL has the advantage of being very easy, 
trying to the it makesa 
pieasant evening occupation, l saw « very 
‘flective chair-guard in this work lately. It 
red perlorated cloth, 
sbouta yard long by ten inches wide, 

Phis was worked in cross-stitch in a hand- 


own, 





ated thet 


eyes, 80 


| Was a plece of dark 


some pattern, composed of medallions in 


j silks, in Which shades of crinson, peacock- 

Diue, pee 
Kreen blended, 
whole was blended with dark red 


lds shading to brown, and Suye- 
The 
crewel, 
b bad a thread of tinsel twisted in it 


were teautifully 
whi 
The piece of work was bordered with dark 
eritusen plush about four inches wide, and 
lined entirely with silk to mateh. Jt was 
aflerward drawn upin the middie with a 
sortot strap of the same plush, 

hoe newer kind of perforated cloth which 
the white printed, showing 
Where (he stitches are to go, will, | think 
relain its popularity, because it is very 
juiekly worked, and is much more simple 


lines 


has 


sy tuuch Carel counting. One other point 
in its favor is that tis very inexpensive, 

Little satin work-bags are very preity, 

j and, as Chey are wade up, they do uot re 


quire any of that dnishing off which is often 


revers, also | toe most tiresome and difficult part of fan- 
| cv work. 

Seta of uiats for the toilet-table in difter 
éeut sizes and all sorte of odds and exds in 
thi Way ¢ pPenWwipers, pincushlous, tas, 
‘ n be easily made, These last ny 

sare Very useful for children whe are 

mt begir ne ea WA x ! 4 

ae ~ we an be use 
4 ‘ ‘ 


EVENING POST. 


tul eyes, and their little fingers are kept for 
a short time out of mischief. 

Some children show a decided partiality 
tor needlework at a very early age, which 
it is surely welltoencourage. I remember 
the case ofa littie girl who, having been 
asked to spend the evening, bad no sooner 
arrived at tne friend’s house, than she pro- 
duced her knitting, and, seating herself in 
the corner, began to work diligently. 

The hostess, thinking it a most unnatural 
proceeding tor so young a child, crossed 
the room and spoke to heron the subject, 
shen the little one, in reply, made tnatters 
worse, by saying, calmly. 

“Oh, I brought mv work because | 
atraid I might feel dull.’’ 


Wad 


This was an example of “Things one 
would rather have ieit unsaid.’’ But the 
proinise of industry bas been fiulfiiled in 
this little girl's after-lite, for she isnow the 
wite of a clergy:can, and is always occu- 
pied, either in the parish (where she is 
most popular) or in herown home, and she 
is, without a doubt one of the busiest wom- 
en of my acquaintance, 

Very nice cases are now made in the per- 
forated cloth for illustrated papers with the 
name printed in bold letter and surrounded 
with a pretty design; when these are 
worked in colored silks and a ribbon 
added, through which the paper can be 
easily slipped each week, they look very 
bright and much more tidy than the paper 
in its ordinary cover |lving about. 

Kutthe very ‘atest style of perforated 
cloth work has the pattern stamped in holes 
of different shapes and sizes, after the tash- 
ion of the white Maderia work; round these 
holes is sewed chenille, which gives them 
the appearance of being sewn over, and 
stalks and steins of chenille and tinsel are 
introduced to connect the sprays of holes 
in the design. 

l saw a very handsome piece last week 
worked on green in the sbape of apricots, 
which was being made up tor a mantel bor- 
der, and bands to be used with green plush 
fireplace curtains. 

A pretty and inexpensive handkerchiet 
sachetcan be quickly made as follows:— 
Take, as the cookery-books say, two squares 
ot about sixteen or eighteen’ inches 
of quilted satin in pretty contrasting col- 
ors, place an @xtra sheet of wadding nicely 
scented with sachet powder between them, 
and sew altogether; next sew a snall silk 
cord all round the square, giving it a pret- 
Ly twist at each corner, then foid down the 
four corners 80 that they meet in the mid- 
dle, and to each attach # ribbon string; when 
these are tied togetber in the centre in 
handsome bows the sachet is finished, 

The sims idea if carried out on a larger 
scale; is very eflective tor a nightdress case; 
buttor this it is an improvement, instead 
of using the cord, to finish the square all 
round the edge with a full cascade of lace, 
40 that when completed the bow of the rib- 
bon seems half buried in a mass of lace, 

I was recently shown a nightdress case 
which was said to have been copied trom a 
French model, and which had certaintly 
the charm of novelty. It was composed ot 
4 piece of bronze-green satin about twenty- 
six inches long by fourteen wide, 
was folded in half like a book, and oun one 
side was embroidered a conventional de- 
sign in gold colored silk, and on the other 


This 








4 large monogram also in shades of yellow. 
The lining was of pate blue satin made like 
an ordinary hendkerchiet sachet, with a 


| large pocket on each side—one had a design 


of wild roses, the other of honeysuckle 
worked on it io natural colors with bronze- 
Kreen leaves, 

One corner of each pocket was bent down, 
and on the which turned over was 
worked in yellow silk the words “Pour 
Madame,’’ while on the corresponding cor- 
ner of the other pocket ‘Pour Monsieur’’ 
was embroidered. The whole was of 
course, finished off with a cord, in which 
two colors of satin was blended. I think 
without taking “Mousieur’’ into considera- 
tion, the second pocket is not a bad idea, 
for it would be very useful to hold a tlannel 
Jacket or (he night-socks which many who 
sutler frou: the cold are obliged to wear at 
night. 


plece 





Another novel kind of nightdress-case 1s 
made in the shape of a cracker. This is 
pretty in plush, or plush combined with 

| silk Or Satu, for two materials are often 
| Introduced. The join can be either right 
| In the centre or diagonally across the case, 
} #ccordiny to taste or to suit the plece of 


haterial Which Is to be used, lace, emphroi- 


lery or trimming of some kind being put 
to hide the in. 
t ivtitdres f 
KoUtdress of course goes in the mid- 
. 4 a Dye witbar iraws in 
As er side 6 ends 
- < oe w 7 IMiII and 





ee ee. 





Confidential Cerresposdents. 





PostaL.—It is against the rules of the 
Post Office Department for 
any verseu information relating lo Lhe 


postimasters to give to 
mall matter 


of another, 

Donat.—The wedding ring is given to 
the pride ducing the marriage ceremony, rhe groom 
places it unon ber fioger, repeating a formula which 
the clergyman dictates. 

s. A. R.— Your question can only be an- 
surgeon, Send us @ postal 
you the ad- 
We do not ad- 


ewered by a veterinary 
directed to yourself, and we will give 
dress of one whom you cap co sult. 
vertise business houses or firms in thts colamn, 

BoTHERED.—Ferrets are the deadly and 
effective enemy of rats; therels noue More so, but 
they have to be kept u vier tue control of those win 
breed and understaud them,¢ lee Ifleit Lo themselves 
they will soon run wild, and be worse on fowls and 
eges than weasels. 

HEATHER.—It is quite evident that he 
fe fond of you, but you must never vive way lo the ten- 
dency to velieve that a civility is nore than a civil. 
Ity. Go your own way, and do not let your thoughts 
wander, If he wants to speak to you, he will do so; 
but you must preserve your dignity and show no 


thoug tts, 


aiyn of your 
lays its @yys 
hatches afler a short period, and 
FF re- 
clothes 


Daisy.— Tue clothes-mnoth 
In the autumn, I 
the wrub immediately 
quent turning, shaking, anu 
and the use of camphor, cloves, allspice, and ground 
pepper are the usual methods recommended by com 
petent people, We belleve that the tirst, though 
troublesome, is by tar the most ¢ficac lous. 


commences to teed, 


eating of the 


LILy BELL.— You have been very foolish, 
as well as wrong, in corresponding with a gentleman 
of whow, too, your 
apsolutely nothing. If you will take 
will be to abandon the 
The silence of this gentle- 
’ plainly shows that 


of whom you know so little, an i 


parents know 
our advice, the wisest course 
correspondence at once, 


man whom you ‘‘love 80 dearly 


be does potreturn your affection, ‘Try and ftorget 
all about him, unless he should come torwerd 
honorably and make known his iutentlionbs to your 


friends, 


JACKSON.—You will tind Webster’s dic- 


tlonary quite sufficient for ordinary purposes. The 
writer mentioned wanted to show off @ little, ‘*Ke- 
dactor’’ is, we presume, intended to mean *teditor’’ 

at least it has a resemblance to the Freneh redact- 
eur. Coryphaum was a mountain where the goddess 
Diana, surnamed was worshipped, 
**Demlourgos’’ was the name gxiven to the first mag- 
istrates of certatn ciltes | Peloponnesus, Itisa 
pity that men should alr theire!l assical knowledge tn 
such an exasperating way. 


Coryphea, 


ta Line 


VeRITAS.—In vulgar phrase, you are 
married toa *‘beauty.’’ ‘Tartuffe was a kindly, open 
person compared with your ornament, Takea little 
shrewd woridly advice, You have forgiven him once, 
which was a right wod Christian course; bulhe has 
renewed his pleasing practices. ‘Tell him coolly and 
quietly that you will communicate with his superior 
if he offends again, Do nottrust your tongue, but 
send a dry business letter: and keep your word if he 
is obstinate. If that does not bring him to his senses, 
we do net know what will, 


R.—To detect whether brown bread is 
made from whole ground wheat or four mixed with 
bran by means of the microscope, you must get sone 
whole meal or a few graius of wheat and grind it 
yourself, thoroughly study the resulting tlour, 50 45 
to be able to recognize al! the different Integuments 
of the grain, then compare with mixed bran and 
flour, and note which missing. After a little 
practice you will be able to do what you require with 
By-the-way, you could not have ‘dissolved’ 
auy men- 
Sugar of sand, bread- 
clay form only @ paste, pap, or pulp with 


are 


vase, 
the bread in water, as it is not soluble tn 
struum,. 


crumbs, or 


salt dissulve; 


water, 
B. B.—Your writing is # little irregular, 


We do not care a whit aboutanything but legibility 


asa quality of handwriting, Some men write in a 
delicate smal! hand; some use a ywreat, bold round 
stvle: we like both, and we pardon any lack of ele- 


mance or regularity so long as we understand whata 
nan wants tosay, If any one writes a hand Ilke the 
jute Horace Greely'’s, he tortures pr 


nters and cor- 


respondents, and be ouglil Lo lake @ set of Ccopybooks 
audtry tometud his ways. Lluthe hurry of modern 
correspondence there ts time to shape letters 
finely, bul a writer shoula take care to ensure 


lewibvility. After that noth 


portance, 


nye elise is 


of great im- 


Gorvon.—The cow position used in umak- 


tug the mouldings of p ire frames is mad in the 
following manner: [nthree pints anda half of wa 
ter boll seven pounds of the t iue, melt three 
pounds of white resiu in thre pints of raw linseed 
oil; then mix together and When the tngredi 
ents have been thoroughly b i, p Lhem in a ves 


sel and sliumerforhalfan hour, tirring the con- 
tents and taking care thatit does not boil over. 
When this last has been done, pour the mixture on 


to whiting, which sho 
and sifted very tne. 
dough, aud then It ts 

tremly difficult for you to gil 
hurnish them, as the process is one which 
practical knowledge belore you 


id have been previously rolled 
Mix it te 
ready for use, 


the consistency of 
It would be ex- 
t your frames aus! 


requires « 


own 


would be able to 


gain any degree ot pretictency, and the tools 
necessary for the work are both numerous and = ex- 
pensive. 

MARGARET. — Your ignorance of the 
allusions iu the *‘Dream of Falr Women’’ is quite 


excusable. ‘‘A daughter of the gods, divinely tall, 
aud most divinely tair,** is Helen of Troy, 
‘twith sick and seornful looks averse,** spoke to 
Helen was Iphigenia, Who Was bound on the altar, 
and saw *‘the stern Dblack-bearded Klugs with woltish 


She whe 


eves’ walting to see ber die, The queen **with 
swarthy cheeks and bold black eves’* was ¢ eopatra. 
‘The daughter of the warrior Gileadite'’ was 
Jephthah’s daughter. Read the Book of Judges, and 
you will tind out the signiticance of Tennyson's 
verse Kosamoud was the lady whom Henry I. 
loved, The legend has it that Queen Eleanor assas 
sinated the unhappy bea y rf W ! k. 3S 
**who asped in her asi tra er murders . 
ther’s head’* was Marga ¢ aug 
I ymmas More, Siri , 46 Was ‘8 u { 4 
Henry Vill ~ ew \ 
« Dally a d x % f 
5 l 66 

aba Py 
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